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WISE MEN FROM THE EAST 


Brought Valuable Gifts to Express 
their Devotion. Wise Men of To-day Regard 
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THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA Ly AO \ 


Write for Information, 


John F. Dryden, Home Office, 
President. Newark, N. J. 
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SENT ON APPROVAL 


TO RESPONSIBLE PEOPLE 









Fountain 
Pen 


fais the Peer of All Pens and 
Has No Equal Anywhere 


FINEST GRADE 14K. GOLD PEN 


} YOUR 
faa CHOICE 
a” OF THESE 
Poa TWO 
MM POPULAR 
| STYLES Postpaid 
FOR ONLY to any 
Address 


BY REGISTERED MAIL Se EXTRA 


Superior to Many 
Makes at $3 


‘Our Extraordinary 
Offer 


ay try the pen fora week. If 

ke t, De yh if not, re- 
Ever,zéad or hear of any- 
thing fairer? ~~ 

The Laughlin Fountain Pen Hold- 
er is made of finest quality hard 
rubber, is fitted with highest grade, 
large size, 14k gold pen, of any de- 
sired flexibility, and has the only 
perfect feeding device known. Either 
style, richly gold mounted, for pres- 
entation purposes, $1.00 extra. 

Why not order a dozen of these 
pens for Christmas Presents 
for your friends? Surely you will 
not be able to secure anything at 
three times the price that will 
give such continuous pleasure and 
service. Everybody appreciates a 
good Fountain Pen. Safety pocket 
pen holder sent free of charge with 
each pen. 


Illustration on left is full size of ladies’ 
style; on right, gentlemen’s style, 
Lay this Paper Down 

and Write NOW 
ADDRESS 
LAUGHLIN MFG. CO. { 
835 Griswold St., DETROIT, MICH. 
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eECILIAN 
- THE PERFECT PIANO PLAYER - 


The Cecilian PUMPS MUCH EASIER than any other player 
Its “touch” is absolutely NON-MECHANICAL 








The operator has perfect control over BOTH Base and Treble 
We give a FIVE YEAR WARRANTY with every instrument 








We are ready to PROVE these facts if you will give us the opportunity. 


Write us for booklet describing THE CECILIAN, THE PERFECT 
PIANO PLAYER 








Farrand Organ Co., “7: Detroit, Mich. 
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Copyright, r902 
by rhe & A.R'y. 


ART CALENDAR 


Four graceful poses from life; figures ten inches 
high, reproduced in colors. Highest example 
of lithographic art. 


“THE ONLY WAY” 


to own one of these beautiful calendars is 
to send twenty-five cents, with name of publi- 
cation in which you read this advertisement, 
to GEo. J. CHARLTON,General Passenger Agent, 
Chicago & Alton Railway, 328 Monadnock 
ee CHICAGO, ILL. 

The best railway line between CHIcAGo, 








St. Louris, KANSAS City and PEoRIA. 














The nectar of the gods may have 
been a myth. Be it so—we still have 
the whisky of our forefathers— 
DEWAR’S SCOTCH, a beverage of 
distilled delight, known and praised 
by good judges the world over. 





HIX Send for new plan of incubation. NATURAL 
Cc HEN INCUBATOR CO., CéLuMBUS, NEBR. 
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La ot 
A Royal Chri 
y ristmas Gift 
You cannot make a better or more appreciated Christmas present to your wife 
or daughter, or to a friend of musical tastes, than a set of ‘“The World’s Best 
Music.”’ It will not be laid aside in a few days and forgotten, for it is made for 
practical use, and it contains enough music for a lifetime. If your order is received 


before Christmas, a handsome bookcase (made especially to hold the set), will be 
sent free with the books. 


The‘ World’s Best Music 


This musical library is designed for the use of pianists and singers of average 
ability. Its eight volumes—sheet music size, but light and easy to handle—are 
crowded with the best vocal and instrumental music, carefully selected by an ex- 
perienced corps of music editors. If you were to buy the music it contains, one 
piece at a time, it would cost you over $200.00. Through our Musical 
Library Club—for a dimited. time—the entire set will cost you one-tenth of that 
amount, and you can pay it in little payments of 


$1.00 a Month 


The sets are in eight large volumes (four vocal and four instrumental), 9x12 
inches in size, attractively bound in half-leather or cloth. By means of an ingen- 
ious device in binding the volumes open flat at the piano and remain open. A set 
contains over 400 illustrations, including numerous chromatic art plates, printed 
in ten to twelve colors. There are 2,200 pages of sheet music in the entire library. 


IF YOU ARE A PIANIST you will find this collec- IF YOU ARE A SINGER the ‘‘World’s Best Music” 
tion of music invaluable. It contains 300 instru- | will increase your repertoire. It will place in 
mental selections by the best composers, including | your hands 300 of the best old and new songs, duets, 
popular and operatic melodies, dances, funeral trios and quartets, arranged for ali voices and for 
marches, and classic and romantic piano music. piano accompaniment. The collection embraces 
Such composers are represented as Paderewski, all the old songs of your childhood days, besides 
Gounod, Sullivan, Mascagni, Wagner, Mozart, the new and popular melodies of the last few 
Balfe and Liszt. years. 

IF YOU LIKE MUSIC but do not play yourself, IF YOU ARE A STUDENT of music, you will find 
you cannot make a better present to your wife or | this Library more than half a musical education, 
daughter than a set of this musical Library. It The selections have been made by Reginald 
means’evening after evening of pleasure, for it | De Koven, Victor Herbert, Helen Kendrick 
furnishes in the most compact and simple form Johnson, Gerrit Smith and others equally well- 
all the world’s greatest music. This collection is known in the musical world. As a musical cy- 
to music what the encyclopedia is to knowledge clopzedia it is unexcelled,as it contains 500 biog- 
—the best of all properly proportioned. raphies of musicians and 400 portraits. 








* e f Some months ago our Musical Library 
Music Club Closing! Club purchased an entire new edition 
of the ‘‘World’s Best Music”’ at a ver 
low price. The Club has offered these sets of this edition at about one-half the pub- 
lisher’s regular prices—but the edition is now nearly exhausted and the Club 
is closing. If you reply promptly to this advertisement you can obtain a 
set through the Club for $25.00 in half-leather binding or $21.00 in cloth 
binding — payable $1.00 a month. These sets were previously sold for $35.00 
and $40.00. We will send a set to any address (express paid by us) for o 
examination and use. After five days’ examination, if you are KS Pah 
not satisfied, return the books to us at our expense. But, if you eos 




















The 
University 


decide to keep the set, send us $1.00 at the expiration of five days, Society 
and $1.00 a month thereafter until the full amount is paid. The 78 Fifth Ave. 
books will be delivered at any date designated by you. New York 


Please send me on 

approval, prepaid, a 
set of ‘The World’s Best 
Musie” in half-leather. If 
satisfactory I agree to pay 
$1.00 within 5 days and $1.00 
per month thereafter for 24 
months; if not satisfactory I agree 
to return them within 5 days. If this 
coupon is mailed before December 25th, 
I am to receive a bookcase with the set 
free. 


BOOKCASE FRE '—We have asmall number of elegant oak wood 
: bookcases that are made especially to hold 

ns cet of the ““World’s Best Music.” Their 
retail price is $4.00 each, but we have decided to offer them as 
premiums to prompt subscribers. To obtain a bookcase free 
with your set it will be necessary to send us your order be- 
fore December 2sth. If your order is received after that 
date we cannot supply a bookcase with the set, un- 
less, of course, you care to pay the retail price of 
$4.00 for the case. This bookcase is a present 
from us, and does not increase the cost of the 
music in any manner. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
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fringe is made from genuine Jeather in a haydsome 
design to harmonize with the design of the rocker 
Usually sold for #8 7.00 to ®45.00. ra 
Price . e $24. 50 





CU! VAIS CDOT 


This Rocker $ A 
Z 


Large and Comfortable 
Genuine Leather Covering 
Leather Fringe Y- 


The usual price for this handsome Turkish 
Rocker elsewhere is $37.00, often $45.00 
Our price is $24.50. Our superb collection of 
fine furniture is shown in Special Cata- 
logue R which you are invited to send for. 
It shows a most desirable line of artis 
tic, high grade pieces at moderate 
= prices. It will be 
vf sent to any address 
outside of Chicago, 
Cook Co., Ill. You 
cannot affora to 
buy until youhave 
seenour 
newcat- 
alogue 
R Write 
now. 
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large size and luxuriou frar work is 


; the 1 
of hard wood throughout, doubly braced, resting 
upon a heavy platform base held in position by 
Strong, double springs of the finest stee The 
springwork is the same as specified by the U. S. 
Government as STANDARD), theref. re, the best; 









we guarantee as the leath produced 
fibrous or grain side of the hide, which is the only 
absolutely dependable leather, as it will never crack 
or peel and will always prove satisfactory. The heav y 


Order Number R154. Write for Catal gue RO 


MONTGOMERY WARD & COMPANY 
Chicago : 


CRS 


YGF LD ) Oe, LLL IA OF GE 








INDIAN BREAD: MAKERS 


Real Cozy 


That is what ladies say of 
The California Limited 


Private compartments, 
ample dressing rooms and 
observation parlor, all daintily 
furnished. Perfect dining-car 
meals. 
Chicago to California in less 
than three days. 
Why stay at home? 
The California tour described in our 
books ; mailed for 1oc instamps. Address 
m General Passenger Office, Atchison, Topeka 
& Santa Fe Railway, Chicago. 


Santa Fe 











In ordering cloth, change 24 months to 20 months, 
Not necessary to send coupon if Collier’s Weekly is mentioned 


78 Fifth Ave., New York 











—the Standard Visible Writer. 


Every character plainly visible as you 
strike the key. Write for free Art Cata- 
logue. DO IT NOW. 

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO., 
121 Lake St., Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 

Foreign Office, 42 Poultry, London, England. 



































PORTABLE 


POOL”BILLIARD 
TABLE $15 TOS45 


For HOME PLAYING 
IN ANY ROOM 





Sizes, 5, 6, 64, and 7 Feet 
Weight, 30 to 70 Pounds 


For Pool, Billiards, Bal- 
letto, Tenpins, Etc.—2!Games 


This table is accurate in every 
detail, and admits of fine 
playing by experts. 






The Folding Stand 
is EASILYand 
quickly adjusted. 





Recently improved. Place on dining or 
library table, or on our folding stand; 
set away in closet or behind door. Rich 
mahogany frame; bed of patent lami- 
nated wood, with steel girders; the only 
bed that wili remain perfectly level un- 
der all conditions; green broadcloth 
cover, best rubber and steel cushions, 
regular pockets with pocket covers, 16 
finest balls, 4 cues; 40 implements, 
gratis. SENT ON TRIAL. 


Write for booklet and colored plates 
free; also for name of your local dealer. 





Burrowes Folding 
Tennis Table is the 
BEST. Send for 

Price List. 


PORTLAND, MAINE, 
AND NEW YORK 





Also manufacturers Burrowes Rustless 


insect Screens, made to order 






All will agree, during 


Premium Calendar 


is a most satisfactory calendar. The center panel, lithographed in fifteen colors, 
is from a painting by Asti, famous for his partraits of beautiful women. The 
calendar panels are in delicate blue, white, and gold. Swift’s Premium Calendar 
will be sent, postpaid, for ro cents in stamps or money; or, for 10 Wool Soap 
wrappers; or, 1 metal cap from jar Swift’s Beef Extract. Send orders to Swift & 
Company, Advertising Department, Stock Yards Station, Chicago. 


“Swifts Premium” is the 
finest brand of fancy Hams 
and Bacon sold. Mild cure 


Chicago Kansas City Omaha Swift & Company St. Louis St. Joseph St. Paul 


nineteen =o and three, that 








































“The E.T. BURROWES COMPANY 





POMMERY 


G. H. Mumm, ’93 - 


Moet @ Chandon, ’93 





POMMERY BRUT, 


Pol Roger, Extra Dry, ’93 
Ruinart, Extra Dry, ’93 - [= 70-75 


——> *AS PRICE PER BOTTLE IS GENERALLY THE SAME 


oe, 2 *DOES NOT COST YOU ANY MORE 


A Lesson in Champagne Values 


Recent prices at wholesale in London, as per October, 1901, Market List 


Shillings 
"O> wus 125 
ANA 91 


Perrier-Jouet, Ext. Qual. 93 =m 87-92 


— 83-90 
emote 83-87 


WHY NOT HAVE THE BEST? 


Measured by the Standard of either Price or Quality 


Pommery is the Best the World Ovwer 


CHAMPAGNE 


RICH IN 
PHOSPHATES 
for the Brain 


NITRATES 
for the Muscle 


CARBONATES 
for Heat 


































MALT 


The Life of Grain 
Nature’s Tonic 















Digestive Invigorator 


MaltaVita 


COMBINED 
THE PERFECT FOOD 



















Thoroughly Cooked 
Ready to Eat 















Delicious in Winter 


WITH 


WARM MILK or 
CREAM 








The ideal food for old or 
young, sick or well 






Large packages at your grocers 


MALTASVITA PURE FOOD (0. 


BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 



































TORONTO, CANADA 
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‘““My name’s Laughton O. Zigler —an 
American, if Ohio’s still in the Union’’ 





















The Captive 
- 


RUDYARD KIPLING 


Hlustrated by 
WISmedley @ Edvard Penfield 


COPYRIGHT 1902 BY RUDYARD KIPLING 


HE guard-boat lay across the mouth of the bathing-pool, her 
crew idly spanking the water with the flat of their oars. A 
red-coated militiaman, rifle in hand, sat at the bows and a 
petty officer at the stern. Between the snow-white cutter and the 
flat-topped honey-colored rocks on the beach the green water was 
troubled with shrimp-pink prisoners of war bathing. Behind their 
orderly tin camp and the electric-light poles rose those stone-dotied 
Spurs that throw heat on Simonstown. Before them the little 
Barracouta nodded tg the big Gibraltar, and the old Penelope, that 


in ten years has been a bachelor’s club, natural history museum, 
kindergarten and prison, rooted and dug at her fixed moorings. 
Far out a three-funnelled Atlantic transport with turtle bow and 
stern waddled in from the deep sea. 

Said the sentry, assured of the visitor’s good faith: “Talk to 
‘em? Talk to any of ’em that speak English. You'll find a lot 
that do.” 

Here and there earnest groups gathered round ministers of the 
Dutch Reformed Church, who doubtless preached conciliation, but 














The KEYNOTE coHEALTH | 


THE NEW CRIPPEN PUNCHING BAG | 


Sor 


Men*625 Women’®595 Children*4-59 | 


7 For SALE BY ALL DEALERS <= 
| 


or 
write for Booklet 


H.D.CRIPPEN, 


52 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


ee 


ger 
Room 840. 











Parker “Lucky Curve” 
FOUNTAIN PEN 


Not merely a GOOD pen, but absolutely the BEST pen in the world. 
Do you want to extend to some dear friend a generous courtesy for a 
Christmas present? 
The PARKER FOUNTAIN 
PEN makes a most pleasing 
present for young or old. 








More moderate priced 
pen at $1.50 and $2.00. 
& Palmer Pen, the best 
s dollar pen made, $1.00 


Parker Pens are made on honor. ACCIDENT POLICY issued with each fountain and 
KEPT IN REPAIR FREE ONE YEAR 
Your dealer can supply you. If he will not do not accept a “*just as good’ counter- 
Feit which does not have the ‘Lucky Curve,” in which case order direct. 
Ask for catalogue, 
PARKER PEN CO., 70 MILL ST., JANESVILLE, WIS. 


FREE A Six-inch Aluminum Rule and Paper Cutter sent on receipt of stamp for Post- 
age to any intending purchaser of a Fountain Pen answering this advertisement. 














THIS HANDSOIIE 


DRESSED DOLL 


With Chair and Doll’s Food 


FREE 


GIRLS 


send us your name and address and we will mail you 26 
pieces of Art Jewelry to sell at only 10 cents each. No trash. 
Every one you offer it to will buy one or more pieces. When 
sold send us the $2.60 and we will send you at once, by ex- 


ae HANDSOME 
DRESSED DOLL 


Nearly one and one-half feet in height, imported directly 
from Europe for us. This doll has a beautiful bisque head, 
blue eyes, pearly teeth, long natural golden curly ringlets, 
hat, dainty shoes and stockings that can be taken off, lace 
trimmed underwear, elegantly and stylishly dressed. A 
magnificent creature of dolldom, sweet and pretty as a pic- 
ture, and will be a source of endless pleasure and amuse- 
ment to the little ones. 

This illustration is very much smaller than the doll, but it 
gives an absolutely correct idea of how it looks. It is from 
a photograph just taken, and shows the doll all dressed just 
as we give it FREE. A drawing could be made so as to look 
better than the doll itself, but this is direct from the photo- 
graph, and 


Photographs 
Tell the Truth 


Understand this is no printed cloth or rag doll that has to 
be made up and stuffed, or a cheap paper doll, such as some 
concerns give, but a real Dressed Beauty Doll. With doll 
we also send a handsome Doll’s Chair, which we are confi- 
dent will please you. In addition we will also give you 
entirely free and send in the same shipment with the Doll 
and Chair, eight pieces of Indestructible Doll’s Food; it 
comes mounted on Imi. China plates two inches in diameter, 
and we send the following assortment: One plate each of 
Roast Chicken, Cold Ham, Lobster, Blue Fish, Pickles, Plum 
Pudding, Grapes and Oranges. The food is colored per- 
fectly natural, and we know it will delight you. It is some- 
thing entirely new and novel and will be wanted by all your 
playmates as soon as they see it. 

















Our Patrons Are Extremely Well Pleased With Our Premiums, as the Following Letters Show: 


Katie Livingstone, Yulan, N. Y., writes: “I received 
the doll Friday all right and it was just as nice as 
I expected. Thank you kindly for sending it so 
promptly.”’ 

Miss G. E. Folger, North Foxboro, Mass., writes: 


Iola B. Mills, Rochester, N. Y., writes: ‘Doll re- 
ceived this p. m. all right. J think itis lovely. Well 
paid me for my work.”’ 

Mrs. F. Cousin, Jacoby, La., writes: ‘Doll re- 
ceived and we are more than delighted with it. It 





surely surprised my little girl, and she is delighted.” 

Mrs. Charles Gray, Paines Point, Ill., writes: ‘Re- 
ceived doll all right yesterday. It was all right; 
many thanks.” 

Rosa Fehrenbach, East Bottoms, Mo., writes: “Re- 
ceived my doll from you and was very much pleased 
with it. I thank you.” 

Mrs. J. W. Hailard, Easton, Pa., writes: ‘Re- 
ceived doll for selling goods and was very much 
pleased with it. Will answer any question any one 
may ask concerning it.”’ 

Lule Richmond, Harrisburgh, Pa., writes: “I re- 
ceived my doll and was very much pleased with it.” 


“The doll received O. K. and was very much pleased 
with it. It was perfectly satisfactory, and I must 
thank you for your kindness.” 

Mary Welch, Millis, Mass., writes: “I am very 
much pleased with my doll, My mother would like to 
know how much you would sell a doll for without 
selling any goods.”’ 

Franves Colston, Wakefield, R. I., writes: ‘I re- 
ceived my doll in due time and am very much pleased 
with her. She is beautiful.” 

Elizabeth Hill, Philadelphia, Pa., writes: “I. re- 
ceived the doll with great pleasure, and it is very 
nice. Many thanks for promptness in sending it.” 





is hereb ffered t h 
$100 REWARD fit’cur Testimonial letters are not Genuine. 





We have 


STANDARD DOLL CO., P.0. 


thousands of similar letters on file. Write today. Address 


Box 5308, Dept. 6, BOSTON, MASS. 




















in a through 
Pullman Sleeper 


On “The Katy Flyer’’ 
LEAVING ST. LOUIS DAILY AT 8.32 P. M. 
“The Only Line That Does It” 


If you anticipate a Winter Trip—if you want to spend the time in a balmy climate 
under azure skies—try Mexico, ‘The Egypt of the New World.’’ It is a country of 
picturesque sights and scenes, of strange contrasts to be seen nowhere else on the 
continent. 

We have a booklet telling about Mexico, particularly about the best way to go. 
We want you to have it. -We want you to ask for any information you may desire 
about rates, routes, etc. Address 


JAMES BARKER 


Gen’! Pass’r Agent 
525 Wainwright Bldg., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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“I’ve made her do her stunts before Kaffirs” 


the majority preferred their bath. The God who looks 
after Small Things had caused the visitor that day to 
receive two weeks’ delayed mails en bloc from a casual 
postman, and the whole heavy handle of newspapers, 
tied in a strap, he dangled ostentatiously as bait. At 
the edge of the beach, cross-legged, undressed to one sky- 
blue army shirt, sat a lean ginger-haired man, evidently 
on guard over half a dozen heaps of clothing. His eyes 
followed the incoming Atlantic boat. 

“Excuse me, mister,” he said without turning (and 
the speech betrayed his nationality), “would you mind 
keeping away from these garments? L’ve been elected 
janitor on the Dutch vote.” 

The visitor moved against the barbed-wire fence 
and sat down to his mail. At the rustle of the news- 
paper wrappers the ginger-colored man turned quickly— 
the hunger of a press-ridden people in his close-set iron- 
gray eyes: 

“Have you any use for papers?” said the visitor. 

“Have I any use?’ A lean curved forefinger was al- 
ready ripping off the outer covers. “Why, that’s the 
New York postmark. Give me the ads at the back of 
‘Harper’s’ and ‘McClure’s,’ and I’m in touch with God’s 
country again! Did you know how I was aching for 
papers ?” 

The visitor told the tale of the casual postman. 

“Providential!” said the ginger-colored man, keen as 
a terrier on his task. “Both in time and matter. 
Yes! ... The ‘Scientific American’ yet once more! 
Oh, it’s good! It’s good.” His voice broke as he pressed 
his hawklike nose against the heavily inked patent- 
specifications at the end. “Can I keep it? I thank you 
—I thank you!) Why—why—well—well! The ‘Ameri- 
ean Tyler,’ of all things created! Do you subscribe to 
that?” 

“I’m on the free list,” said the visitor, nodding. 

He extended his blue-tanned hand with that air of 
oriental spaciousness which distinguishes the native- 
born American and met the visitor’s grasp expertly. 
“T can only say that you have treated me like a brother 
(yes, I'll take every last one you can spare), and if 
ever—” He plucked at the bosom of his shirt—“Psha! 
I forgot I’d no card on me, but my name’s Zigler— 
Laughton O. Zigler. An American? If Ohio’s still in 
the Union, I am, sir. But I’m no extreme State rights 
man. I’ve used all my native country and a few others 
as I have found occasion; and now I am the captive of 
your bow and spear I’m not kicking at that. I’m not a 
coerced alien nor a naturalized Texas mule-tender nor 
an adventurer on the instalment plan. I don’t tag after 
our Consul when he comes around expecting the Ameri- 
can eagle to lift me out of here by the slack of my 
pants. No, sir. If a Britisher went into Indian terri- 
tory and shot up his surroundings with a Colt auto- 
matie (not that she’s any sort of weapon, but I take 
her for an illustration), he’d be strung up quicker’n a 
snowflake ’ud melt in hell. No Lord Paunceforth 
hatched ’ud save him. I’m ahead my neck on this game, 
anyway. That’s how I regard the proposition. 

“Have I gone gunning against the British? To a cer- 
tain extent. I presume you never heard of the Laugh- 
ton-Zigler automatic two-inch field-gun with self-feeding 
hopper, single oil cylinder recoil and ball-bearing gear 
throughout? Or Laughtite—the new explosive, abso- 
lutely uniform in effect and one-ninth the bulk of any 
present effete charge—flake, cannonite, cordite, cellulose, 
cocoa, cord or prism. I don’t care what it is. Laugh- 
tite’s immense! So’s the Zigler automatic. That’s me 
—that’s fifteen years of me. You’re not a gun-sharp? 
I’m sorry. I could have surprised you. Apart from 
my gun my tale don’t amount to much of anything. I 
thank you, but T don’t use any tobacco you'd be likely 
to carry. Bull Durham? Bull Durham! TI take it all 
back—every last word. My God! Buli Durham—here! 
If ever you strike Akron, Ohio, when this fool-war’s 
over, remember you’ve Laughton O. Zigler in your vest 
pocket. Including the city of Akron. We've a little 
club there... Hell! What’s the sense of talking 
Akron with no pants on?... 

“For two cents I’d have shipped her to our Filipeens. 
Came mighty near it, too, but from what I’d read in 
the papers you can’t trust Aguinaldo’s crowd in scien- 
tifie matters. Why didn’t I offer it to our army? 
Well, you’ve an effete aristocracy running yours, and 
we've a crowd of politicians. The results are practi- 
cally identical. I’m not taking any U. S. Army in mine. 

“T went to Amsterdam with her—to this Dutch gienta 
that supposes it’s bossing the war. I wasn’t brought 
up to love the British for one thing, and for another, 
I knew that if she got in her fine work (my gun) I’d 
stand more chance of securing an unbiased report from 
a crowd of dam fool British officers than from a hatful 
of politician’s nephews doing duty as commissaries and 
ordnance sharps. As I said, I put the brown mian out 
of the question. That’s the way I regarded the propo- 


sition. 
“The Dutch in Holland don’t amount to a row of pins. 
inergtO 
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Maybe I misjudge ‘em. Maybe they’d been swindled 
too often by self-seeking adventurers to know a disin- 
terested enthusiast when they saw him. Anyway, they'll 
glower in the wrath o’ God. On delusions—as to their 
running out next Thursday week at 9 A.M.—they were 
quite British. 

“Pll tell you a curious thing, too. I fought ’em for 
ten days before I could get the financial side of my game 
fixed to my liking. I knew they didn’t believe in the 
Zigler, but they’d no call to be crazy mean. I fixed ’em 
—free passage and freight for me and her to Delagoa 
Bay and beyond by steam an’ rail. Then I went aboard 
to see her crated, and there I struck my fellow-passen- 
gers—all dead-heads, same as me. Well, sir, I turned 
round in my tracks and besieged the ticket-office, and I 
said, ‘Look at here, Van Drenk. I’m paying for my 
passage and her room in the hold—every square and 
cubie foot. "Guess he thought I was—. Guess he 
knocked down the fare to himself: but I paid. 1 
wasn’t going to dead-head with that crowd of Pente- 
costal sweepings. "T'would have hoodooed the gun for all 
time. That was the way I regarded the proposition. 
No, sir. They weren’t pretty company at any time. 

“When we struck Pretoria I had a hell and a half of 
a time trying to interest the Dutch vote in the Zigler 
automatic. The bottom was out of things rather much 
just about that time. Kruger was praying some and 
stealing some and the Hollander lot was singing, ‘If 
you haven’t any money you needn’t come round.’ You’ve 
been to Koster & Bial’s, haven’t you? Nobody was 
spending his dough on anything except tickets to Eu- 
rope. I was neglected. We were both grossly neglected. 
When I think how I used to give: performances in the 
publie streets with dummy cartridges, filling the hopper 
and turning the handle till the sweat dropped off me, I 
blush. I’ve made her do her stunts before Kaifirs— 
naked sons of Ham—in Commissioner Street, trying to 
get a hold somewhere. Did I talk? , 

“I despise exaggeration—’tain’t American nor scien- 
tific—but as true as I’m sitting here like a blue-girded 
baboon in a kloof, Teddy Roosevelt’s Western tour was 
a maiden’s sigh compared to my advertising work. 

“Long in the Spring I was rescued by a Commandant 
called Van Zyl—a big fleshy man with a lame leg. Take 
away his hair and his gun and he’d make 4g first-class 
Schenectady barkeep. He found me and the Zigler on 
the veldt (Pretoria wasn’t wholesome just about then), 
and he annexed me in a somnabulistic sort 0’ way. He 
was dead against the War from the start, but, being a 
Dutchman, he fought a sight better than the rest of the 
God-and-the-Mauser outfit. Adrian Van Zyl slept a 
heap in the day time and didn’t love niggers. I liked 
him. I was the only foreigner in his commando. The 
rest was—well, have you ever been among the Crackers ? 
That’s what they were—Georgia crackers and Pennsyl- 
vania Dutech—with a dash o’ Philadelphia lawyer. I 
could tell you things about them would surprise you. 
Religion for one thing; women for another: but I don’t 
know as their notions 0’ geography weren’t the craziest. 
Guess that must be some sort of automatic compensa- 
tion. There wasn’t one blamed ant hill in their own 
district they didn’t know and use, but the world was 
flat and England was a day’s trek from Cape Town. 

“They could fight in their own way, and don’t you for- 
get it. But I guess you won’t. They fought to kill; 
and by what [ could make out, the British fought to be 
killed, so both parties were accommodated. 

“T am the captive of your bow and spear, sir. The 
position has its obligations. On both sides. You could 
not be offensive or partisan to me. I cannot for the 
same reason be offensive to you. Therefore I will not 
give you my opinions on the conduct of the war. Any- 
way, I didn’t take the field as an offensive partisan, but 
as an inventor. It was a condition and not a theory 
that confronted me. (Yes, sir, I’m a Democrat by con- 
viction; and that was one of the best things Grover ever 
got off.) 

“After three months’ trek old man Van Zyl had his 
commando in good shape and refitted off the British, 
and he reckoned he’d wait on a British general of his 
acquaintance that did business on a circuit between 
Jokhalputo, Vrelegen and Odendaalstroom—year in and 
year out. He was a fixture in that section. 

“‘He’s a dam good man,’ says Van Zyl. ‘He’s a 
friend of mine. He sent in a fine doctor when I was 
wounded; and our Hollander doc. wanted to cut my 
leg off. Ya, I guess we'll stay with him.’ Up to date, 
me and the Zigler had lived in innocuous disquietude 
owing to little odds and ends riding out of gear. How 
in thunder was I to know there wasn’t the ghost of any 
road in the country? No axles could stand up under it. 
But raw hide’s cheap and lastin’. I guess I’ll make my 
next Zigler a thousand pounds heavier, though. , 

“Well, sir, we struck the old man in his feat—Vre- 
legen it was; and our .crowd opened with the usual 
compliments at two thousand yards. Van Zyl shook 
himself into his greasy old saddle and says: ‘Now we 
shall be quite happy, Mr. Zigler. No more dam_ trek- 
king. Joost twelve miles a day till the apricots are 
ripe.’ 

“Then we hitched on to his outposts and vedettes 
and Cossack pickets, or whatever they was, and we 
wandered round the veldt arm in arm like brothers. 

“The way we worked the dodge was this way. ‘The Gen- 
eral he had his breakfast at 8:45A.M. to the tick ("might 
have been a Long Island commuter). At 8:42 a.m. I’d 
go down to the Thirty-fourth Street Ferry to meet him. 
I mean I’d see the Zigler into position at two thousand 
(I began at three, but 
that was too cold and 
distant), and blow him 
off to two full hoppers— 
eighteen rounds—just as 
they were bringing in his 
ham. If his crowd was 
busy celebrating the an- 
niversary of Waterloo or 
the lest royal kid’s birth- 
day, they’d open on me 
with two guns (I'll tell 


“Like a hen from under a buggy” 





you about them later on), but if disengaged theyd all 
stand to their horses and pile on the regulation ironmon- 
gery—washers and typewriters and five weeks’ grub—- 
and in half an hour they’d sail out after me and the rest 
of Van Zyl’s boys; lying down and firing till 11.45 A.M., 
or maybe high noon. Then we’d go from labor to refresh- 
ment: returning at 2 p.m. and battling till tea time. 

“Tuesdays and Fridays was the old man’s: moving 
day. He'd trek ahead ten or twelve miles and we'd loat 
around his flankers and exercise the ponies a piece. 
Sometimes he’d get bung up in a drift—stalled crossin’ 
a criek—and we’d make playful snatches at his wagons. 
First time that happened-I turned. the Zigler loose witli 
high hopes, sir, but the old man was well posted on rear- 
guards with a gun to ’em; and [ had to haul her back 
with two mules instead o’.six. I was pretty mad. | 
wasn’t looking for any experts back of the Royal Brit- 
ish Artillery. The game was even mostly.. He'd lay 
out three or four of our commando, and we'd gather in 
four or five.of his once a week or thereon. One time I 
remember, ‘long toward dusk, we saw ’em burying five of 
their boys. They stood pretty thick around the graves. 
We wasn’t more than fifteen hundred yards off; but old 
Van Zyl wouldn't fire. He just took off his hat at the 
proper time. He said if you stretched a man at 
prayers, you’d have to hump his bad luck as well as 
your own. I’m inclined to agree with him. , So we 
browsed along week in and week out. A war-sharp 
might have judged it sort of docile, but for an-inventor 
needing practice one day and peace the next for checking 
his theories, it suited Laughton O. Zigler. 

“And friendly? Friendly was no word -for it. We 
was brothers in arms. 

“Why, I knew the two guns of the Royal British Ar- 
tillery as well as I used to know the old Fifth Avenue 
stages. They might have been brothers too. 

“They'd jolt into action and wriggle around and skid 
and spit and cough and prize ’emselves back again dur 
ing our hours of bloody battle till I could have wept, 
sir, ut the spectacle of modert white men chained up to 
these old hand-power, back-number flint and steel, hand 
rasping-machines. Oneof ’em—I called her Baldy—she’d 
a long white sear all along her barrel, I’d made sure of 
twenty times—! knew her crew by sight, but she’d come 
switching and tottering out of the dust. of my. shells 
like—like a hen from under a buggy, and she’d dip into 
a gully; and the next thing I’d know ’ud be her old 





“1 saw him slide a Prayer-book up his sleeve”’ 


nose peeking over the ridge looking for us. Her runnin’ 
mate had two gray mules in the lead and a natural wood 
wheel unpainted, and.a whole raft of rope ends trailin’ 
around. J’ever see Tom Reed with his vest off, steerin’ 
Congress through a heat-wave? I’ve been to Washin’- 
ton often—too muech—workin’ my patents. If called her 
Tom Reed. We three ‘ud play pussy-wants-a-corner all 
around the outposts on off-days, ’cross lots through the 
sage and along the mezas till he was short-circuited 
by éanyons. Oh, it was great for me and Baldy and Tom 
Reed. I don’t know as we didn’t neglect our legiti- 
mate business sometimes for this ball-play. J know 
I did. 

“Long toward the fall they grew shy—hung back. in 
their breeching sort of—and their shooting was. ’way 
*way off. I observed they wasn’t taking any chances, 
not though I acted kitten almost underneath ’em. 

“TI mentioned it to Van Zyl; because it struck me I’d 
about knocked their royal British morale endways. 

“ ‘No,’ says he, rocking as usual on his heels, ‘my 
Captain Mankelton, he is sick, that’s all.’ 

“‘So’s his guns,’ I said. ‘I’m going to make ’em a 
heap sicker before he gets well.’ 

““No,’ says: Van Zyl, ‘he has had the enteric a little. 
Now he is better, and he was let out from hospital at 
Jokhalputo. Ah! that Mankelton. He always: makes 
me laugh so. I told him—long back—at Colesberg I 
had a little home for him at Nooitgedacht. But he 
would not come—no! He has been sick and I am 





sorry.’ 

“ ‘How d’you get on to it? I says. 

“‘Why, only to-day he sends back his love by Jo- 
hanna Mekeik that goes into their camp for her sick 
baby’s eyes. He sends his love, that Mankelton, and he 
tells her to tell me he has a little garden of roses all 
ready for me in the Dutch Indies—Umballa. He is 
very funny, my Captain Mankelton.’ 

“The Dutch and the English ought to get on well, 
sir. They’ve the same notions of humor to my thinking. 

“ ‘Well, he gets well,’ says Van Zyl; ‘you look out, Mr. 
American. He comes back to his guns next Tuesday. 
Then they shoot better.’ 

“T wasn’t so dam well acquainted with the Royal 
British Artillery as old man Van Zyl. I knew this Cap- 
tain Mankelton by sight, of course, and, considering 
what sort of a man with a hoe he was, I thought he'd 
done right well against the Zigler. But nothing epoch- 
making. 





“Next morning, at the usual time, I waited on the 
General, and old Van Zyl came along with some of the 
boys. Van Zyl didn’t hang around the Zigler much, as 
a rule, but this was his luck that day. 

“He was peeking through his glasses at the camp, 
and I was helping cook the General’s sow-belly—just as 
usual, when he turns round to me quick and says: ‘Al- 
mighty! how all these Englishmen are liars. You can 
not trust one,’ he says. ‘Captain Mankelton tells our 
Johanna he is not back till Tuesday, and there he is! 
Almighty! The English are all Chamberlains!’ 

“If the old man hadn’t stopped to make political 
speeches he’d have had his supper in laager that night, 
I guess. I was busy attending to Tom Reed when Baldy 
got in her fine work. 1 saw one sheet of white flame 
wrapped round the hopper, and in the middle of it 
there was a mule straight on end. Nothing out of the 
way in a mule on end, but this mule hadn’t any head. 
I remember it struck me as interesting at the time, and 
when I ciphered it out, I was doing the Santos-Du- 
mont act without the balloon and the motor out of 
gear. Then I got to thinking about Santos-Dumont 
and how much better my way was. Then I thought 
about Professor Langley and the Smithsonian, and wish- 
ing I hadn’t lied so extravagantly in some of my speci- 
fications at Washington. Then I quit thinking for quite 
a while, and when I resumed my train of thought I was 
nude, sir, in a very stale stretcher; and my mouth was 
full of fine dirt all flavored with Laughtite. 

“I coughed up that dirt. 

“‘Hullo!’ says a man walking beside me. ‘You’ve 
spoke just in time. Have a drink.’ 

“I don’t take rum, but I did then—because I needed 
it. 

““Vhat hit us?’ I said. 

“““Me, he said. ‘I got you fair on the hopper as you 
pulled out of that donga, but I’m sorry to say every last 
round in the hoppers exploded, and your gun’s in a 
shocking state. I’m real sorry,’ he says. ‘I admired 
your gun, sir.’ 

“*Are you Captain Mankelton?’ I says. 

“*Ves,’ he says. ‘I presoom you're Mister Zigler. 
Your commanding officer told me about you.’ 

“‘Have you gathered in old man Van Zyl?’ I said. 

“*Commandant Van Zyl,’ he says very stiff, ‘was most 
unfortunately wounded, but I am glad to say not seri- 
ously. We hope he’ll be able to dine with us to-night, 
and I feel sure,’ he says, ‘the General would be de- 
lighted to see you, too. Though he didn’t expect,’ he 
says. ‘And no one else, either, by Jove,’ he says; and 
dried up like the British do when they’re embarrassed. 
That’s the word, ain’t it? 

“T saw him slide an Episcopalian prayer-book up his 
sleeve; and when I looked over the edge of the stretcher 
there was half a dozen enlisted men—privates—had 
just quit digging and was standing to attention by their 
spades. I guess he was right on the General not expect- 
ing me to dinner, but it was all of a piece with their 
sloppy British way of doing business. Any God’s quan- 
tity of fuss and flubdub to bury a man, and not an 
ounce of preparedness in the whole outfit to find out 
whether he was rightly dead. And I’m a Congrega- 
tionalist, anyway. 

“Well, sir, that was my introduction to the British 
army. I’d write a book about it if any one would be- 
lieve me. This Captain Mankelton, Royal British Artil- 
lery, turned the Doctor on me (I could write another 
book about him), and fixed me up with a set of his own 
clothes and fed me canned beef and biscuits and give me 
a cigar—a Henry Clay—and a whiskey and sparklet. He 
was a white man. 

“ *Ye-es, by Jove,’ he said, dragging out his words like 
a twist of molasses. ‘We’ve all admired your gun and 
the way you’ve worked it. Some of us betted you was 
a British deserter. I won a sovereign on that from a 
Yeoman, and by the way,’ he says, ‘you’ve disappointed 
my groom pretty bad.’ 

“Where does your groom come in? I said. 

“‘Oh, he was the Yeoman. He’s a dam poor groom,’ 
says my Captain, ‘but he’s a way-up barrister when he’s 
at home.* He’s been running round the camp with his 
tongue out waiting for the chance of defending you at 
the Court Martial.’ 

‘What Court Martial? I says. 

“‘On you as a deserter from the Artillery. You’d 
have had a good run for your money. Anyway, you’d 
never have been hung after the way you worked your 
gun. Deserter ten times over,’ he says, ‘I’d have stuck 
out for shooting you like a gentleman.’ 

“Well, sir, right there it struck me at the pit of my 
stomach—sort of sickish, sweetish feeling—that my po- 
sition needed regularizing pretty bad. I ought to have 
been a naturalized Burgher of a year’s standing; but 
Ohio’s my State, and I wouldn’t have gone back on her 
for a desert-full of Dutchmen. That and my enthu- 
siasm as an inventor had led me to the existing crisis; 
but I couldn’t expect this Captain Mankelton to see it 
that way. There I sat the rankest breed of unrecon- 
structed American citizen caught red-handed squirting 
hell at the British army for months on end. I tell you, 
sir, I wished I was in Cincinnati that summer evening. 
I’d have compromised on Brooklyn. 

“‘What do you do about aliens? I said; and the dirt 
I’d coughed up seemed to be back of my tongue again. 

“Oh, says he, ‘we don’t do much of anything. 
They’re about all the Society we get. I’m a bit of a pro- 
Boer myself,’ he says, ‘but between you and me, the 
average Boer ain’t over and above intellectual. You’re 
the fust American we’ve met up with, but, of course, 
you’re a burgher.’ 

“It was what I ought to have been if I’d had the sense 
of a common tick; but the way he strung it out made 
me mad. 

““Of course I am not,’ I says. ‘Would you be a 
naturalized Boer?” 

“I’m fighting against ’em,’ he says, lighting a ciga- 
rette; ‘but it’s all a matter of opinion.’ 

“ ‘Well,’ T says, ‘vou can hold any blame opinion you 
choose, but I’m a white man, and my present intention 
is to die that color.’ . 
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“He laughed one of those big, thick-ended British 
laughs that don’t lead anywhere, and whacked up some 
sort of crazy compliment about America that made me 
mad all through. 

“I am the captive of your bow and spear, sir, but I 
do not understand the alleged British joke. 

“I was introduced to five or six officers that evening, 
and every blamed one of ’em grinned and asked me why 
I wasn’t in the Filipeens suppressing our war! And 
that was British humor. They all had to get it off their 
chests before they’d talk sense. But they was sound 
on the Zigler. They all admired her. I made out a 
fairy story of me being wearied of the war, and having 
pushed the gun at them these last three months in the 
hope they’d capture it and let me go home. That tickled 
‘em to death. They made me say it three times over, 
and laughed like kids each time. But half the British 
are kids. Specially the older men. My Captain Mankel- 
ton was less of it than the others. He talked about the 
Zigler like a lover, sir; and I drew him diagrams of the 
hopper-feed and recoil cylinder in his notebook. He 
asked the one British question I was waiting for: 
‘Hadn’t I made my working parts too light? The Brit- 
ish think weight’s strength. 

“At last (I’d been shy of opening the subject before) 
—at last I said: ‘Gentlemen, you’re the unprejudiced 
tribunal I’ve been hunting after. I guess you ain’t in- 
terested in any other gun factory and politics don’t 
weigh with you. How did it feel your end of the 
game? What’s my gun done, anyhow? 

“*T hate to disappoint you,’ says Captain Mankelton, 
‘because I know how you feel as an inventor.’ 

“T wasn’t feeling like an inventor just then. I felt 
friendly, but the British haven’t more tact than you can 
pick up with a fork. 

“<The honest truth,’ he says, ‘is that you’ve wounded 
about ten of us one way and another, killed two battery 
horses and four mules and—oh, yes,’ he said; ‘you’ve 
bagged five Kaffirs. But buck up,’ he says, ‘we’ve all 
had mighty close calls—shaves he called ’em, I remem- 
ber. ‘Look at my pants.’ 

“They was mended right across the seat with Minne- 
apolis flour-bagging. 
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“‘T ain’t bluffing,’ he says. ‘Get the hospital returns, 
Doce.’ 

“The Doctor gets ’em and reads ’em out under the 
proper dates. That Doctor alone was worth the price 
of admission. 

“J was glad right through that I hadn’t killed any of 
these cheerful kids; but I couldn’t help thinking that a 
few more Kaffirs would have served me just as well for 
advertising purposes as white men. No, sir. Any which 
way you regard the proposition, twenty-one casualties 
after months of close friendship like ours was—paltry. 

“They gave me toffy about the gun—the British use 
toffy where we use sugar. It’s cheaper, and gets there 
just the same. They sat around and prosed to me that 
my gun was too good—too uniform—shot as close as a 
Mannlicher rifle. 

“Says one kid chewing a bit of grass: ‘I counted eight 
of your shells, sir, burst in a radius of ten feet. All of 
’em would have gone through one wagon tilt. It was 
beautiful,’ he says. ‘It was too good.’ 

“T shouldn’t wonder if the boys weren’t right. My 
Laughtite is mathematically uniform in_ propelling 
power. Yes; she was too good for that refractory fool 
of a country. The training gear was broke, too, and we 
had to swivel her around by the trail. But I’ll build 
my next Zigler fifteen pounds heavier. Might work in 
a motor under the axles ... gasoline it ’ud have to 


Be ete 

“ ‘Well, gentlemen,’ I said, ‘I’d hate to have been the 
death of any of you. And if a prisoner can deed away 
his property, I’d love to present the Captain here with 
what he’s seen fit to use of my Zigler.’ 

“Thanks awf’ly,’ says my Captain. ‘I’d like her very 
much. She’d look fine in the mess at Woolwich. That 
is if you don’t mind, Mr. Zigler.’ 

““Go ahead for all of me,’ I says. ‘I’ve come out of 
all the mess I’ve any care for; but she’ll do to spread 
the light among the Royal British Artillery.’ 

“T tell you, sir, there’s not much if anything the 
matter with the Royal British Artillery. They’re brainy 
men languishing under an effete system which, when you 
take a good hold of it, is England—just all England. 
Times I’d feel I was talking with real live citizens, 


and times I’d feel I’d struck the Beef Eater in the - 


Tower. 

“How? Well, this way. I was tellin? my Captain 
Mankelton what Van Zyl had said about the British be- 
ing all Chamberlains when the old man saw him back 
from hospital three days ahead of time. 

“Oh, damn it all,’ he says as serious as the Supreme 
Court. ‘It’s too bad, he says. ‘Johanna must have 
misunderstood me or else I’ve got the wrong Dutch word 
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for these blasted days of the week. I told her I’d be 
out on Friday. Out, da-am it all,’ he says. ‘I wouldn’t 
have sold old Van Zyl a pup like that,’ he says. ‘I 
must hunt him up and explain.’ He must have fixed it 
all right, for when we sailed over to the General’s din- 
ner, my Captain had Van Zyl about half full of sherry 
and bitters; as happy as a clam. The boys all called 
him Adrian, and treated him like their prodigal father. 
He’d been hit on the collar-bone by a lump of some- 
thing, and his arm was all tied up. 

“But the General was the peach. I presoom you're 
acquainted with the average run of British generals. 
But he was my first. I sat on his left hand and he 
talked like—like the ‘Ladies Home Journal.’ Never 
read that paper? It’s refined, sir—and innocuous and 
full of nickel-plated sentiments guaranteed to improve 
the mind. He was it. He began by a heart to heart 
about my health, and hoped the boys had done me well, 
and that I was enjoying my stay in their midst. Then 
he thanked me for the interesting and valuable lessons 
that I’d given his crowd—specially in the matter of 
placing artillery and rear-guard attacks. He’d wipe his 
long thin mustache between drinks—lime juice and 
water he used—and blat off into a long ‘A-ah,’ and ladled 
out more toffy for me or old man Van Zy] on his right. 
I told him how I'd had my first Pisgah-sight of the 
principles of the Zigler when I was a fourth-class post- 
master on a stem route in Arkansas. I told him how 
I’d worked it up by instalments when I was a machin- 
ist in Waterbury, where the dollar watches come from. 
I told him how I’d met Zalinski (he’d never heard of 
Zalinski) when I was an extra clerk in the Navy Con- 
struction Bureau at Washington. I told him how my 
uncle that was a truck farmer in New Jersey (he 
loaned money on mortgage too, for tin never ain’t enough 
in New Jersey) —how he’d willed me a quarter of a mil- 
lion dollars because I was the only one of our kin that 
called him down when he used to come home with a hard 
cider jag on him and heave ox-bows at his niece. I told 
him how I’d burned in every red cent on the Zigler and 
the whole circus of my coming out with her and so on 
and so following, and every forty seconds he’d wipe his 
mustash and blat, ‘How interesting. Really now. How 
interesting.’ 

“It was like living in an old English book, sir. Like 


‘Bracebridge Hall,’ but an American wrote that. I kept 


peeking round the corner for the Boar’s Head and the 
Rosemary and Magna Charta and the Cricket on the 
Hearth and the rest of the outfit. Then Van Zyl 
whirled in. He was no ways jagged, but thawed— 
thawed out among friends. They began discussing 
precious scraps all along the old man’s beat—about 
six of *em—as well as side shows with other gen- 
erals and a column a week or so before I’d joined 
him. He demonstrated the strategy with forks on the 
table. 

“*There!’ says the General when he’d finished. ‘That 
proves my contention to the hilt. Maybe I’m a bit of a 
pro-Boer, but I stick to it,’ he says, ‘that under proper 
officers, with due regard to his prejudices, the Boer ’ud 
make the finest mounted infantry in the Empire. 
Adrian,’ he says, ‘you’re simply squandered on a cattle- 
run. You ought to be at the staff college with De 
Wet.’ 


“You catch De Wet and I come to your staff college 


—eh,’ says Adrian, laughing. ‘But you are so slow, 
General. Why are you so slow? For a month,’ he 
says, ‘you are so well and strong that we say we shall 
hands up and come back to our farms. Then you send 
to England and make us a present of two—three—six 
hundred young men with rifles and wagons and rum and 
tobacco and such a great lot of cartridges that our young 
men put their tails up and start all over again. If you 
hold an ox by the horn and hit him by the bottom he 
runs round and round. He never goes anywhere. So, 
too, this war goes round and round. You know that, 
General!” 

“Quite right, Adrian,’ says the General; ‘but you 
must believe your Bible.’ 

“‘Hooh!’ says Adrian, and reaches for the whiskey. 

“T’ve never known a Dutchman a professing athe- 
ist, but some few have been rather active agnostics 
since the British sat down in Pretoria. Old man 
Van Zyl—he told me—had soured on religion after 
Bloemfontein surrendered. He was a Free Stater for 
one thing. 

“‘He that believeth,’ says the General, ‘shall not 
make haste. That’s in Isaiah. We believe we are going 
to win, and so we don’t make haste. As far as I’m con- 
cerned, I’d like the war to last another five years. We'd 
have an army then. It’s just this way, Mr. Zigler,’ he 
says, ‘our people are brimful of patriotism, but they’ve 
been born and brought up between hedges, and England 
ain’t big enough to train ’em, not if you expect to pre- 
serve.’ 

“ “Preserve what?’ I says. ‘England? 

“No. The game,’ he says. ‘And that reminds me, 
gentlemen, we haven’t drunk “The King and Fox 
Hunting.” ’ . 

“So they drank ‘The King and Fox Hunting.’ I 
drank the King because there’s something about Ed- 
ward that tickles me (he’s so blame British); but I 
rather stood out on the fox hunting. I’ve rid after 
wolves in the cattle countries, and needed a drink pretty 
bad afterward, but it never struck me as I ought to 
drink about it hereditarily. 

“*As I was saying, Mr. Zigler,’ he went on, ‘we have 
to train our men in the field to shoot and ride. I allow 
six months for it, but many column commanders—not 
that I ought to say a word against ’em, for they’re the 
best fellows that ever stepped, and most of ’em are my 
dearest friends—seem to think that if they have men 
and horses and guns they can take tea with the Boers. 
It’s generally the other way about, isn’t it, Mr. Zigler? 

“So it is,’ I said. 

“I’m so glad you agree with me,’ he says. ‘My com- 
mand here I regard as a training depot, and you, if I 
may say so, have been one of my most efficient instruc- 
tors. I mature my men slowly but thoroughly. First I 
put ’em in a town which is liable to be attacked at 

me 








iam a 


cool 





j 
j 
j 
{ 








jessica ini 








PENH 


aoa 


“orto teais 








DECEMBER 6 1902 


night. Where they can attend riding-school in the day. 
Then I use ’em with a column, and last I put ’em on to a 
convoy. It takes time,’ he says, ‘but I flatter myself 
that any men who have worked under me are at least 
grounded in the rudiments of their professional career. 
‘Adrian,’ he says, ‘was there anything wrong with the 


men who upset Van Besters’ apple cart last month - 


when he was trying to cross the line to join Piper with 
those horses he’d stolen from Gabbitas ? 

“‘No, General,’ says Van Zyl, ‘they got the horses 
back and eleven dead, and Van Besters he ran to Dela 
Bay in his shirt. They were very good, those men. 
They shot hard.’ 

““So pleased to hear you say so. I laid ’em down at 
the beginning of this century—a 1900 vintage. You 
remember ’em, Mankelton? he says. ‘The Central 
Middlesex Broncho Busters—clerks and _floor-walkers 
mostly’—and he wiped his mustash. ‘It was just the 
same with the Liverpool Buck Jumpers, but they were 
stevedores. Let’s see. They were a last century draft, 
weren’t they? They did well after nine months. You 
know ’em, Van Zyl? You didn’t get much change out 
of ’em at Potfontein ?” 

“‘No, says Van Zyl; ‘at Potfontein I lost my An- 
dries.’ 

“‘T beg your pardon, Commandant,’ says the Gen- 
eral, and the rest of the crowd sort of cooed over 
Adrian. 

“ ‘Excuse,’ says Adrian. ‘It was all right. They were 
good men those, but it is just what I say, some are so 
dam good we want to hands up, and some are so dam 
bad we say, “Take the vierkleur into Kaapstadt.” It 
is not upright of you, General. It is not upright of 
you at all. I do not think you ever wish this war to 
finish.’ 

“<Tt’s a first class dress-parade for Armageddon,’ says 
the General. ‘With luck we ought to run half a million 
men through this mill. Why, we might even be able to 
give the native army a look in. Oh, not here of course, 
Adrian; but down in the colony—say a camp of exer- 
cise at Worcester. You mustn’t be prejudiced, Adrian. 
I’ve commanded a district in India, and, I give you my 
word the native troops are splendid men.’ 

“‘Oh, I should not mind them at Worcester,’ says 
Adrian. ‘I would sell you forage for them at Worcester 
—yes, and Paarl and Stellenbosch—but, Almighty,’ he 
says, ‘must I stay with Cronje till you have taught half 
a million of these stupid boys to ride? I shall be an 
old man.’ 

“Well, sir, then and there they began arguing whether 
St. Helena would suit Adrian’s health as well as some 
other places they knew about, and fixing up letters of 
introduction to dukes and lords of their acquaintance, 
so’s Van Zyl should be well looked after. We own a 
fair-sized block of real estate—America does—but it 
made me sickish to hear this crowd fluttering round the 
atlas (oh, yes, they had an atlas), and selecting stray 
continents for Adrian to drink coffee in. The old man 
allowed he didn’t want to roost with Cronje because one 
of Cronje’s kin had jumped one of his farms after Paar- 
deberg. I forget the rights of the case, but_it was in- 
teresting. They decided on a place called Umballa, in 
India, because there is a fivst-class doctor there. So 
Adrian was fixed to drink ‘The King and Fox Hunting’ 
and study up the Native Army in India (I’d like to see 
’em myself) till the British General had taught the male 
white citizens of Great Britain how to ride. Don’t mis- 
understand me, sir. I loved that General. After ten 
minutes I loved him and I wanted to laugh at him, but at 
the same time setting there and hearing him talk about 
the centuries, I tell you, sir, it seared me. It scared me 
cold. He admitted everything—he acknowledged the 
corn before you spoke—he was more pleased to hear 
that his men had been used to wipe the veldt with 
than I was when I knocked out Tom Reed’s two lead- 
ing horses—and he sat back and blew smoke through 
his nose and matured his men like cigars and talked of 
the centuries! 

“T went to bed nearer nervous prostration than I’d 
come in a long time. Next morning me and Captain 
Mankelton fixed up what his shrapnel had left of my 
Zigler for transport to the railroad. She went in on her 
own wheels, and I stencilled Royal Artillery Mess, Wool- 
wich on the muzzle, and he said he’d be grateful if I’d 
take charge of her to Cape Town and hand her over to 
a cluck in the Ordnance there. Then he said, ‘How are 
you fixed financially? You’ll need some money on the 
way home.’ : 

“ ‘For one thing, Cap,’ I said, ‘I am not a poor man, 
and for another I’m not going home. I’m the captive of 
your bow and spear. I decline to resign office.’ 


“If you hold an ox by the horn... 


“ Skittles,’ he says (that was a pet word of his), 
‘you’ll take parole and go back to America and invent 
another Zigler a trifle heavier in the working parts—I 
would. We’ve got more prisoners than we know what 
to do with as it is,’ he says. ‘You’ll only be an addi- 
tional expense to me as a taxpayer. Think of schedule 
D,’ he says, ‘and take parole.’ 

“<T don’t know anythingeabout your tariff, I said, 
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‘but when I get to Cape Town I write home tor money, 
and [’]l turn in every cent my board’ll cost your coun- 
try to any ten-century-old department that’s been 
ordained to take it since William the Conqueror came 
along.’ 

“*But confound you for a thick-headed mule,’ he says, 
‘this war ain’t any more than just started. Do you mean 
to tell me you’re going to play prisoner till it’s 
through?” 

“‘That’s about the size of it,’ I says, ‘if an English- 
man and an American could ever understand each 
other.’ 

“‘But in heaven’s name why?’ he says, sitting down 
of a heap. 

“ ‘Well, Cap,’ I says, ‘I don’t pretend to follow your 
ways of thought, and I can’t see why you abuse your 
position to persecute a poor prisoner 0’ war on his.’ 

“‘My dear fellow,’ he began, throwing up his hands 
and blushing, ‘I’ll apologize.’ 

“ ‘But if you insist,’ I says, ‘there are just one and a 
half things in this world I can’t do. The odd half don't 
matter here, but taking parole and going home and being 
interviewed by the boys and giving lectures on my 
single-handed campaign against the hereditary enemies 
of my beloved country happens to be the one. We'll let 
it go at that, Cap.’ 

“But it’ll bore you to death,’ he says. The British 
are a heap more afraid of being bored than of dying, 
I’ve noticed. 

“<P]l survive, I says. ‘I ain’t English. I can 
think,’ I says, 

“ “By God,’ he says,coming up to me aid extending the 
right hand of fellowship, ‘you ought to be English, 
Zigler.’ 

“It’s no good getting mad at a compliment like that. 
The English all do it. They’re a crazy breed. When 
they don’t know you, they freeze up tighter’n tie St. 
Lawrence. When they do, they go out like an ice-jam 
in April. Up till we prisoners left—four days—-my 
Captain Mankelton told me pretty much all about him- 
self there was—his mother and his sisters and his bad 
brother, that was a trooper in some Colonial corps, and 
how his father didn’t get on with him, and—well, every- 
thing as I’ve said. They’re undomesticated, the British, 
compared with us. They talk about their own family 
affairs as if they belonged to some one else. Tain’t as 
if they hadn’t any shame, but it sounds like it. I guess 
they talk out loud what we think and we talk out loud 
what they think. 

“T’ve remarked that most about money. We want the 
dollars to play with. But the English they want the 
dollars to play with them. And another thing, j’ever 
know that Jews—Sheenies, sir—professing Hebrews, 
went in real high British society? I never did. My 
Captain Mankelton had friends among ’em—fed ’em in 
his own house in England. And they use the same 
hotels as white people in England. Were you ever at 
Lakewood? Ah! 

“TI liked him. I liked him as well as any man I’d 
ever struck. He was white. He gave me his silver 
drinking flask and I gave him the formula of my 
Laughtite. That’s a hundred and fifty thousand dollars 
in his vest pocket on the lowest count if he has the know 
how to use it. No, I didn’t tell him the money value. 

“Well, me and Adrian and a crowd of dam Dutchmen 
were sent down the road to Cape Town in first-class car- 
riages under escort. What did I think of your enlisted 
men? They are largely different from ours, sir—very 
largely. As I was saying, we slid down south with 
Adrian looking out of the car window and erying. 
Dutchmen cry mighty easy for a breed that fights as 
they do, but I never understood how a Dutchman could 
curse till we crossed into the Orange Free State— 
Colony—and he lifted up his hand and cursed Steyn for 
a solid ten minutes. Then we got into the colony, and 
the rebs—ministers mostly and schoolmasters—came 
round the cars with fruit and sympathy and texts. 
Van Zyl talked to ’em in Dutch, and one man, a big red- 
bearded minister, at Beaufort West, I remember, he just 
prayed on the platform. 

“Keep your prayers for yourself,’ says Van Zyl, 
throwing back a bunch of grapes. ‘You’ll need ’em and 
you’ll need the fruit too when the war comes down here. 
You done it,’ he says, ‘you and your played out church 
that’s deader than Cronje’s dead horses. What sort of 
a God have you been unloading on us, you black aas 
soyel? The British came and we beat ’em,’ he says, 
‘and you sat still and prayed. The British beat us 
and you sat still,’ he says. ‘You told us to hang on 
and we hung on, and our farms was burned, and you sat 
still—you and your God. See here,’ he says, ‘I shot my 
Bible full of bullets after Bloemfontein went, and you 
and God didn’t say anything. Take it and pray over it 
before we Federals help the British to knock hell out of 

ou.’ 

“Then I hauled him back into the car. I judged he’d 
had a fit. But life’s curious. And sudden. And 
mixed. I hadn’t any more use for a religion than Van 
Zyl, and I knew something of the lies they’d fed us up 
with from the Colony for a year or more. I told the 
minister to pull his freight out of that, and went on 
with my bunch when another man came along and shook 
hands with Van Zyl. He’d known him at close range in 
the Kimberley siege and before. The old man was very 
well seen by his neighbors all around, I judge. Soon as 
this other man opened his mouth I said: ‘You’re Ken- 
tucky, ain’t you?” ‘I am,’ he says, ‘and what may you 
be? I told him right off—for I was pleased to hear 
good United States in any man’s mouth, but he whipped 
his hands behind him and said: ‘I’m not knowing any 
man that fights for a Tammany Dutchman. But I 
presoom you’ve been well paid, you dam gun-runnin’ 
Yank.’ 

“Well, sir, I wasn’t looking for that. and it near 
knocked me over, while old man Van Zyl started to 
explain. 

“Don’t you waste your breath, Mister Van Zyl,’ he 
says. ‘I know this breed. The South’s full of ’em.’ 
Then he spins around on me and says: ‘Look at here. 
You. A little thing like a king’s neither here nor there, 
but what you’ve done,’ he says, ‘is to go back on the 





“And blat off into a long ‘A-ah’” 


white man in six places at once—two hemispheres and 
four continents—America, England, Canada, Australia, 
New Zealand and South Africa. Don’t open your head,’ 
he says. ‘You know right well if you’d been caught at 
this game in our country you’d have been jiggling in 
the bight of a lariat before you could reach for your 
naturalization papers. Go on and prosper,’ he says. 
‘And you'll fetch up by fighting for niggers same as the 
North did.’ And he threw me half a crown—English 
money. 

“Sir, I do not regard the proposition in that light, but 
I guess I must have been badly shook by the explosion. 
They told me at Cape Town my ribs was driven in on to 
my lungs. I am not adducing this as an excuse, but the 
cold God’s truth of the matter—the money on the floor 
did it. ... I give up and cried. Put my head down 
and cried. 

“IT dream about this still sometimes. He didn't 
know the circumstances, but 1 dream about it, and 
it’s hell. 

“How do you regard the proposition—as a Brother? 
If you’d invented your own gun, and spent fifty-seven 
thousand dollars on her—and had paid your own ex- 
penses from the word go. An American citizen has a 
right to choose his own side in an unpleasantness, and 
Van Zyl wasn’t any Krugerite ... and I’d risked my 
hide at my own expense. I got his address from Van 
Zyl—he was a mining man at Johannesberg, and I 
wrote him the facts. But he never answered. ‘Guess 
he thought I lied. Oh, say. Did I tell you? My Cap- 
tain gave me a letter to an English lord in Cape Town, 
and he fixed things so’s I could lie up and piece in his 
house. I was pretty sick, and threw up some blood from 
where the rib had gouged into the lung—here. He was 
a erank on quick-firing guns, and he took charge of the 
Zigler. He had his knife into the British System as 
much as any American. He said he wanted resolution 
and not reform in the army. He said the British sol- 
dier had failed in every point except courage. He said 
England needed a Monroe Doctrine worse than America 
—a new doctrine barring out all the continent and 
strictly devoting herself to developing her own colonies. 
He said he’d abolish half the Foreign Office, and trke 
all the old hereditary families clean of out it, because, 
he said, they was expressly learned to fool around with 
continental diplomats and to despise the colonies. His 
own family wasn’t more than six hundred years old. 
He was a very hairy man and a good citizen. We 
talked politics and inventions together when my lung 
let up on me. 

“Did he know my General? Yes. He knew ’em all— 
ealled ’em Teddie and Gussie and Willie. They was all 
of the very best and all his dearest friends, but he told 
me confidentially they were none of ’em fit to command 
a column in the field. He said they were too fond of 
adventuring. Generals don’t seem very different from 
actors—or inventors. 

“He fixed things for me lovelily at Simonstown. Had 
the biggest sort of pull—even for a lord. At first they 
treated me as a harmless lunatic, but after a while I 
got ’em to let me keep some of their books. If I was 
left alone in the world with the British system of book- 
keeping I’d reconstruct the whole British Empire—be- 
ginning with the army. Yes. I’m one of their most 
trusted accountants, and I’m paid for it—as much as 
a dollar a day. I keep that. I’ve earned it, and I 
deduct it from the cost of my board. When the war is 
over I’m going to pay up the balance to the British 
Government. Yes, sir. That’s how I regard the propo- 
sition. ; 

“Adrian? Oh, he—he left for Umballa four months 
back. He told me he was going to apply to join the 
National Scouts if the war didn’t end in a year. ’Tisn’t 
in nature for one Dutchman to shoot another, but if 
Adrian ever meets up with Steyn there4l be an excep- 
tion to the rule. Ye-es. When the war’s over it'll 
take half the British army to protect Steyn from 
his fellow patriots. But the war won’t be over yet 
awhile. ‘He that believeth don’t hurry,’ as Isaiah says 
The ministers and the school-teachers and the rebs’ll 
have a war all to themselves long after the North is 
quiet. 

“T’m pleased with this country. It’s big. Not so 
many folk on the ground as in America. There’s a 
boom coming sure. I’ve talked it over with Adrian, and 
I guess I shall buy a farm somewhere near Bloemfontein 
and start in cattle raising. It’s big and peaceful—a ten 
thousanl acre farm. I could go on inventing there too. 
I'll sell my Zigler right out. Ill offer the patent rights 
to the British Government, and if they do the ‘really 
now how interesting’ act over her I'll turn her over to 
Captain Mankelton and his friend the lord. They’ll 
pretty quick find some Gussie or Teddie or Algie who 
ean get her accepted in the proper quarters. I’m begin- 
ning to know my English. 

“Now I’ll go in swimming and read the papers after 
lunch. I haven’t had such a good time since Willie 
died.” 

He pviled the blue shirt over his head as the bathers 
returned to their piles of clothing, and speaking through 
the folds, added: 

“But if you want to realize your assets you should 
leave the whole proposition to America for ninety-nine 
years.” 
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«Ww HAVE to talk about women,” said Mr. Dooley. ‘‘Do 
I ye know annything about thim?”’ 

‘‘Nawthin’,”? said Mr. Hennessy. ‘‘I’ve been livin’ 
with wan so long that she looks like me, but she’s as much 
iv a gamble to me now as she iver was. I know what she’ll 
do. She’ll do what I tell her to do if she plazes. But I can 
niver more thin guess what she’s thinkin’ about.”’ 

**Well,’’ said Mr. Dooley, ‘‘women is sthrange crathers. I 
niver pretinded to larn thim, I can tell be th’ eut iv a man’s 
coat or his whiskers, be th’ way he walks, be his attichood at 
th’ bar, be a light wurrud spoke in jest or a heavy wurrud 
in anger, be a glance at th’ side iv his face as he passes a 
lookin’-glass, what kind iv a man he is. Wan thing I’ll al- 
ways bet on—he ain’t much diff’rent fr’m anny other man. 
If I want to get a line on what he’d do in case iv fire, I ask 
mesilf what I wud do in case iv fire. I, mesilf, am ivry man. 
Barrin’ iddyeation an’ th’ business we’re in, th’ King iv Eng- 
land, th’ Impror iv Russhya, Kaiser Wilhelm th’ Busy, Teddy 
Rosenfelt, J. Pierpont Morgan, th’ Prince iv Siam an’ Martin 
Dooley is all out iv th’ same peck measure. If I know mesilf, 
I know thim all, King, czar, potintate, doctor, lawyer, mer- 
chant, thief, rich man, poor man, beggar man, congressman— 
they’re all me with betther or worse clothes. They’se a kind 
iv a Martin Dooley down shootin’ bears an’ eoons in th’ 
swamps iv Mississippi; they’se another cockin’ up his heels 
at Windsor Castle; they’se a Martin Dooley iv some sort on 
ivry throne iv Europe, an’ ivry ash heap in Canal Sthreet. 
I don’t say all men ar-re brothers. All men are ME. Th’ 
little tape line that I use f’r mesilf is long enough an’ acc’rate 
enough to measure anny man in th’ wurruld, an’ if it happens 
that I’m ladlin’ out red impeeryalism at tin cints th’ glass 
instead iv breakin’ stone at Joliet or frinds in Wall Sthreet, 
it’s because I started th’ way I did. 


“But whin it comes to sizin’ up th’ ladies, Gawd bless thim 
an’ tache thim their places, I hang up th’ rule, th’ compass 
an’ th’ tape line, an’ go be guess an’ be luck. In dalin’ with 
women a man mus’ play entirely be ear. They’se a good 
manny men that’ll tell ye they know all about thim. Almost 
anny young unmarrid man between eighteen an’ twinty-wan 
cud map a woman out f’r ye as plain as State Sthreet. He 
has her mind an’ her sowl charted an’ he takes a squint at 
th’ north star, f’r he wud disdain to steer be annything less, 
sets his coorse, ties down th’ tiller an’ goes to sleep. He 
wakes up in th’ roarin’ forties wrecked on an iceberg. 

‘See young Terence Riordan comin’ out iv th’ front dure 
iv Callahan’s house{with his chin in th’ air an’ his hat cocked 
over his ear. Is there annything about women that he don’t 
know, from Claypathry to Carrie Nation? Divvle th’ thing. 
He’s taken his degree. Women is mental arithmetic f’r him. 
He does sums about thim in his head. All ye have to do to 
win a woman, says Terence Riordan, is to look like Terence 
Riordan. As f’r Ellen Callahan that he’s keepin’ comp’ny 
with among others, he’s got her intelleck figured out to deci- 
mals. He knows ivrything about her except th’ wan thing 
I see fr’m me window, that whin gallant Terence Riordan 
wint out through th’ front dure steppin’ high, Ellen Callahan 
wint out th’ back dure to meet Larry Hannigan an’ go to a 
moonlight excursion. 

‘*Bimeby Terence will marry her, f’r she has him nailed to 
th’ flure now, net be her own charms but be his fine opinyon 
iv himsilf. Whin I see thim together an’ he’s lookin’ into 
thim eyes iv hers that say so much an’ mane so diff’rent, I 
know he’s thinkin’: ‘I can read ivry thought in her mind. 
She’s thinkin’ how gr-reat I am an’ how good, what a hand- 
some head iv hair I have, how that mole alongside me nose 
sets off me vivid complexion, Her thrust an’ confidence in 


me is ra-aly sad. Th poor, little mis’rable thing, I must 
reward her with me distinguished s’ciety f’r life.’ An’ 
manetime down in her heart is th’ moonlight excursion an’ 
th’ pitcher iv Hannigan with no job but a mandolin. Ter- 
ence’ll niver find it. Whin he gets to be fomy he'll suspict 
it, whin he gets to be fifty he’ll quit thryin’ to find out, an’ 
whin he gets to be sixty he’ll wish he’d had th’ mandolin 
an’ Hannigan th’ job. Wise is he who says: ‘I on’y know 
yisterdah. I must look out to-morrah.’ Whin he’s young 
it’s simple, whin he’s middle-aged it’s a problem an’ whin 
he’s old, he’s solved it a thousan’ times in a thousan’ diff’- 
rent ways an’ still he don’t know th’ answer. 

“Tt’s forty year since I see ye dancin’ a hornpipe at ye’er 
weddin’. F’r forty year ye’ve been studyin’ th’ charackter 
iv th’ lady iv ye’er choice, an’ her own. How manny times 
d’ye put down th’ pa-aper an’ look acrost th’ table an’ say: 
‘Who’s that sthrange, quare woman acrost fr’m me? I eall 
her Mrs. Hinnissy, but who th’ divvle is she? What do I 
know about her or her about me?’ They’se thirty inches iv 
oilcloth between ye an’ eighty million miles an’ I don’t know 
how manny years iv diff’rence. Ye know about as much iv 
her as ye know iv th’ sun. Ye know whin she gets up in 
th’ mornin’ an’ whin she sinks to rest at night. An’ thin 
again, p’raps ye don’t. An’ she knows less about ye. Over 
her knittin’ needles she’s sayin’: ‘I wondher who me frind 
is, th’ ol’ la-ad with th’ naked head an’ th’ neck like a 
plumber’s file. He’s a sthrange crather. He’s got a logical 
mind. He can tell at a glance where a ca/ar is goin’ to, he 
always faces for’ard whin he gets off th’ platform, he ain’t 
afraid iv mice, cows or ghosts. What sort iv iddycated pig 
is he?’ 

“Some time arly in his life ivry man writes a book entided 
‘All there is to know about women in van volume, thirteen 
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IVRY FREE-BOR-RN AMERICAN LADY 


Is 
A BOR-RN ARISTOCRAT TO HER FINGER-TIPS” 








pages, includin’ a biography an’ pitchers iv th’ author.’ 
Afther a while he puts in wan iv thim little tags that always 
goes at th’ end iv a book iv ace’rate information: ‘E-eratum: 
In th’ foregoin’ volume, on pages wan to tin, f’r ‘‘is’’ read 
‘is not,”’ an’ f’r “‘is not’? read ‘‘is.”? On th’ other pages 
wheriver ‘‘is’’ or ‘‘is not’? appears, substichoot ‘‘maybe”’ or 
‘*py’raps’’ or ‘‘th’ Lord on’y knows.’’’ Whin a man tells ye 
that he knows about women, jon’t ast him anny questions 
in th’ higher mathymatics iv th’ fair sect. Ast him how a 
woman sticks a hat-pin into her head without killin’ hersilf, 
why she always smoothes her dhress down whin she stands 
in front iv a fire; an’ why she on’y ates whin there ar-re men 
ar-round. A woman will load in ivrything in sight if a kind 
an’ manly eye is watchin’ her wurruk, but whin she’s with 
other women she takes a cup iv tay an’ a pickle. Why is it? 
If th’ expert don’t know that, how can he expict us to believe 
he knows about th’ gr-reater things? If he don’t know addi- 
tion, how can he know compound fractions? 

‘‘Tt’s th’ same with th’ gr-reatest an’ th’ laste iv us. Th’ 
more we know iv men, th’ less we know iv th’ conthrary 
sect. Take that ol’ boy Socrates that Hogan talks about. 
There was a man that was as wise as a mountain or an ol’ 
elephant. He knew more thin I think I know. Men wint 
hundherds iv miles to hear him talk. He ladled out wisdom 
an’ information be th’ bucketful to wan an’ all. He niver 
tur-rned a sthranger fr’m th’ dure without givin’ him a full 
meal iv knowledge. But whin it come to handlin’ an ordhi- 
nry, plain wife or termygant, as th’ wurrud is in Greek, he 
cud get pints fr’m a bridge tinder. He had such a tough 
game iv it that whin th’ authorities suggested that th’ dhrinks 
was on th’ state, he dhrained his cup iv pizen with a wink iv 
th’ eye an’ said: ‘Don’t be. sorry f’r me, boys, I’m not going 
home to-night.’ 

“T guess about thim. I guess they don’t live in th’ same 
wurruld as men. It seems to be th’ same wurruld but it ain’t 
th’ same at all. It’s a wurruld where all th’ clocks ar-re 
wrong an’ where they’se no such thing as distance, It’s peo- 
pled with ghosts, dhressmakers an’ princes. Th’ other day 
I r-read in th’ pa-aper that a German prince has advertised 
f’r an American girl, white preferred, who wud be willin’ to 
exchange three millyon dollars f’r th’ opporchunity to bear 
th’ proud but thirsty name iv Prince Otto Finkelstein Zum 
Rathskeller, an’ later on ye’ll see that Prince Otto, who is 
known among his frinds as Fink, has borrowed a coat an’ 
come over on a tank steamer to wed wan iv Cincinnati’s fair- 
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est belles. Why does she doit? There ar-re plinty iv Ameri- 
can men ar-round who wud take her in spite iv the money. 
To show that they loved her for hersilf alone they’d agree to 
spind the fortune in a year. Anny wan iv thim cud tell her 
that Prince Otto is on’y a German afther all. In th’ happy 
home life at Rathskeller he laves th’ prince part iv his nature 
out iv dures if it isn’t hung up at a pawnshop, an’ is plain 
Otto who loves noodles in a thick soup and uses a pocket, 
comb on his whiskers afther dinner. 

‘But she don’t see it that way. They ain’t annything in 
th’ books she’s read that teaches her that th’ object iv a fair 
young American heiress’ life is to be led up to th’ big jump 
be th’ champeen prune preserver iv th’ wurruld. I stand by 
th’ American man. He’s a fine fellow. He may be short iv 
wurruk on polite convarsation, but he can shoe a horse. As 
a mannyfacthrer iv soap, bottles, hair-ile, steel billets an’ 
spring matthresses he has th’ effete Kuropeen away to th’ 
bad. He has circled th’ globe with canned meat an’ in far- 
off Ind, as the sayin’ goes, his pitcher is on th’ labels iv th’ 
talcum powdher an’ th’ pork an’ beans ready to eat. How 
is it possible that anny wan cud prefer a decayin’ sign iv 
nobility who wuddn’t know th’ diff’rence between short rib 
sides an’ number two hard winter wheat? Alonzo Blinks is 
a good man. At the daily meetin’ in the quick-lunch room 
he’s th’ life iv th’ party. If his pants bags at th’ knee, he 
has a heart iv oak. If a glance at his boot gives ye at wanst 
an outline map iv his big toe, he can figure out interest in his 
head. Sthrange that such an int’lectual light shud not be 
able to put th’ fortune iv th’ fair wan into his business. 

‘*But I guess th’ fact is that Alonzo has niver got himsilf 
into th’ fair wan’s coorge iv readin’. He’s devoted his life 
to makin’ himsilf th’ hayro iv Dun an’ Bradsthreet, but thim 
two gran’ wurruks iv modhren chivalree an’ romance have 
niver been taken out iv th’ Dope Lovers’ Libry be Gladys. 
Whin he was exhibitin’ his charms to Dun an’ Bradsthreet 
he wud have been betther employed if he’d thried to stand 
in with the author iv ‘Whin Knighthood wus in Flower.’ 
All her happy little life Gladys has been thryin’ to cash 
in a fairy dhream an’ here it comes. She marries a man 
who can get on a horse without chloryformin’ it, an’ be 
Hivins, Hinnissy, I’m not so sure she’s iver as sorry f’r 
it as I wud be if I was makin’ a Foorth of July oration. 
She'll find out in time that th’ on’y coort he’s familyar with 
is th’ polis coort, that th’ ancesthral mansion is th’ county jail 
an’ Prince Otto’s father th’ Gran’ Jook runs a bus line f’r 


hotel. Th’ on’y raison he didn’t hook up in Germany was 
because he was rayfused be th’ daughter iv a butcher that 
he cheated in a horse thrade. But Gladys will niver be ra-aly 
sorry. She’ll niver come to as long as they’se wan iv her 
counthrywomen without a title on th’ face iv Europe. She’ll 
soon be through with Otto, who will nobly dhrink himsilf to 
death, but at eighty-five she’ll be expictin’ another prince 
to come around an’ fit a glass slipper on her fut. An’ she’d 
expect it if th’ entire output iv the glass wurruks iv Pittsburg 
was rayquired f’r th’ shoe. F’r ivry free-bor-rn American 
lady, Hinnissy, is a bor-rn aristocrat to her finger tips. She 
don’t want to be th’ akel iv anny man. Nature niver in- 
tended her f’r th’ grocery business. She bends on’y to a king 
ora pauper. She is th’ mos’ loyal subjick in the wurruld, 
an’ th’ best nurse. If Alonzo Blinks knew his business he’d 
ayether call on her with a gilt crown on his head or break his 
leg on th’ front dure step. In ayether case he’d stand a chance. 

“Is there wan law f’r men an’ another f’r women? says 
the lady who had bad luck in a play I wanst see. No, sir. 
They’se wan law f’r men an’ no law f’r women. Th’ laws 
ar-re made be men, f’r men, who ar-re taught to think in 
sthraight lines, while a woman thinks ar-round a corner and 
over the tops iv houses. Don’t lave us tache thim anny iv 
th’ foolish things we’ve got to know. They don’t believe in 
idees, theeries or argymint. They believe in persons. If th’ 
baldheaded Columbus showed thim be his chart an’ log that 
he’d discovered America they’d say: ‘I don’t believe that 
odjous man iver discovered annything.’ But if Padarooski 
tol’ thim he did they’d believe it without a doubt. Women 
will stand by a murdhrer or a safe-blower not because they 
don’t think he done it but because crime ain’t a crime whin 
it’s committed be th’ right party. Facts ain’t annything 
to thim; they regard argymint as an old worn out way iv 
gettin’ annywhere, like an engineer wud look at a stage 
coach. They don’t believe in figures or, at laste, in other 
people’s figures. Don’t argye with thim. Ye can’t con- 
vince thim iv annything onless ve hol’ their hands. Take 
thim firmly be th’ fingers an’ tell thim what ye want thim 
to believe. P’raps they’ll say: ‘He has nice hair. He must 
be right.’ ’’ 

‘*Well,”’? said Mr. Hennessy, ‘‘f’r a man that don’t know 
annything about th’ subjick ye’ve had a good dale to say.”’ 

“Th? raison I’ve said so much,’’ replied Mr. Dooley, ‘‘is 
that I know so little. Be Hivins, whin I think iv how little 
» ~ know I’m surprised at me own modhration,”’ 
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CHRISTMAS 


Frozen in for the Arctic Night 





IN THE GREAT POLAR NIGHT 


By LIEUTENANT ROBERT E. PEARY 


rosy cheeks; a blazing yule log; plum pudding; cham- 
pagne and laughter? Hardly! 

The seven Christmas days which I have spent in the far 
northern lands, no two of them in the same place, have had 
none of these accessories, 

With this sevenfold experience, I cannot say that the day 
is an especially enjoyable one, and my tendency has been to 
make less and less of it each year. % 

Without tie incentive of cireumtances such as led Greely’s 
starving band to look forward to it with wolfish eagerness as 
the time when they would devour the crumbs they were daily 
setung aside from their starvation rations for the occasion; 
without the feelings of some other parties who have looked to 
it as a break in the lethargy and inaction of the monotonous 
Arctie winter night; Christmas has in most of my expeditions, 
satisfied with ample food and interested in abundant work, 
meant simply an extra dessert, a bottle of wine and a cigar 
for those who cared for it. 

My first Arctic Christmas (1891), owing to a woman’s native 
touch and fancy, had many a home feature. The second (1893) 
was even more homelike, for now a little one’s inarticulate 
cooing answered the tender mother face, and the two made a 
light and music in the narrow room that blotted out all cog- 
nizance of the awful night and the howling wind demons, 
which held our frozeu world in their grasp. 

Another Christmas (1894) was spent in the same house, 
but with the loved faces absent, and only memories to fill the 
empty roorn. 

A fourth (1899) passed in a sail-roofed house of boxes in 
bleak, windy Foulke Fjord (Etah) where, nineteen years be- 
fore, Hayes had spent one Christmas. A fifth (1900) in a tent 
at historic Fort Conger. A sixth (1901) in a ship’s deckhouse 
near grewsome Cape Sabine; and a seventh (1898) in a tem- 
porary snow igloo under the dark cliffs of Cape Wilkes in 
tobeson Channel. 

It is this last Christmas, possessing as it does more of the 
atmosphere of Arctic work, and being more in consonance 
with the animus of my own Arctic work and methods, that 
I take up most fully. 

When, in August, 1898, my ship the Windward was stopped 
by the ice at Cape D’Urville on the Grinnell Land coast, and 
I recognized, a few days later, that she would get no futther 
north that season, it was a grievous disappointment for me, 
but I did not for an instant propose to let it mean a year of 
idleness for my party. Satisfied that with my methods and 
my party work was just as practicable in winter as in autumn 
or spring, and that along a line of coast at least it could be 
carried on effectively, I determined to push the supplies north- 
ward during the fall and winter, establishing depots to enable 
me, if conditions were favorable, to make an effective journey 
in the spring, even though my starting-point was in a very 
low latitude. 

In pursuance of this plan, during the last of the daylight 
in October, and, later, in the light of the November moon, 
my party had been busily engaged building a road along the 
terrible ice-foot which fringes the Grinnell Land coast, and 
sledging provisions and dug food northward, A large depot 
of supplies had been thus assembled at Cape Wilkes, at the 
north side of Richardson Bay, and several smaller depots at 
other points further south. The next step in my programme 
was to start from the ship in the December moon, assemble 
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all my supplies at Cape Lawrence, then with light sledges 
make a rapid push for Conger, to find out what was there in 
the way of supplies still available for my work. 

Tuesday, December 20, 1898, at 11 a.M., with the first dim 
light of the returning moon, I started with the doctor; 
Henson; my four Eskimos, Ahngoodloo, Sipsu, Maksangwah 
(‘‘Flaherty’’), and Weeshakupsi; five sledges and thirty dogs ; 
all that were left of the sixty-odd of four months previous. 

The temperature as we started was —40° F. The minimum 
during the previous night had been —45° F. The slender cres- 
cent of the new moon, combined with the light of the stars, 
showed us the trail fairly well for a few hours. After that 
only the stars guided us. Well I remember tramping through 
the bitter night under the beetling cliffs of Cape Hawkes, 
then out across the broad mouth of Dobbin Bay, past the pe- 
culiar bastion of Washington Irving Island, and so on until 





Quarrying Building Blocks from Frozen Snow 


the dark mass of Cape Louis Napoleon was close at hand. 
Usually we camped here on the first march from the ship, 
for it was a good march (twenty-eight miles); but we had 
come along very comfortably so far, were only eight hours 
and a half from the ship, and, as I was very anxious to push 
things as fast as possible during this moon, I gave the word 
to keep on to Cape Fraser, eighteen miles beyond. 

Poor dogs! I pitied them when, after stopping at the usual 
place, thinking their day’s work was over, they got the word 
to go on again, They showed their disappointment in every 
look and motion. But as they were.fresh from the ship and 
their loads light, they soon forgot their troubles and jogged 
along the ice-foot very comfortably. The crossing of Gould 
Bay delayed us considerably. The tide was at its lowest ebb, 
when we reached the north side, and it took an hour and a 
half to cut a road up the face of the ice-foot, and pull the 
sledges up one by one. Fifteen hours and a half from the 
ship we reached the Cape Fraser igloo, men and dogs tired, 
sore and sleepy. The next day we sledged the loads we had 
brought with us, and the supplies left at Cape Fraser the pre- 
vious moon, over the heartbreaking ice-foot which begins at 
this cape, and across Maury Bay to the great barrier at Cape 
John Barrow; making two trips of it. Then we carried 
everything over this barrier by passing the boxes from hand 
to hand, like the bucket brigade at a fire, and returned to 
Cape Fraser to sleep. Two trips on the 22d took everything 
over the sledge-murdering ice-foot, which extends from Cape 
John Barrow to Cape Norton Shaw. Here our igloo of the 
previous moon had been destroyed by the recent spring tides 
flooding the ice-foot, and we built another in a safer place. 
The moonlight, having been rapidly increasing each day, was 
now quite bright, and we were not troubled for light, but the 
temperature was running from —45° F, to —50° F., and the 
winds sweeping along the ice-foot were bitterly sharp. 

On the 23d we left Cape Norton Shaw with full loads, and 
made the long and tedious march across Scoresby and Rich- 
ardson Bays—a march in which occur eight descents to and 
ascents from the sea ice to the ice-foot, reaching the igloo 
at Cape Wilkes after an eighteen-hour march. This igloo 
had been erected during the previous moon and marked the 
furthest point reached by us at that time. It was built on a 
snowdrift from which the blocks for its construction had been 
quarried, and was ouly a few feet away from the inner edge 
of the ice-foot, which here was a fifty-foot wide level terrace, 
dropping on its outer edge to the surface of the floe. 

From the back of the igloo the steep talus of rock fragments 
from the cliffs rose snow-covered for several hundred feet, 
and, surcharged upon this, a naked black precipice climbed 
till its crest was some two thousand feet above the sea. 
Looking south from the igloo, the ragged expanse of Rich- 
ardson Bay, over which we had just come, reached from the 
edge of the ice-foot to the southern shore, which lay before 
us from Cape Collinson to the innermost recesses of the bay. 
Southeast the wild expanse of Kane Basin vanished in the 
distance toward the invisible Humboldt Glacier. From the 
point of the cape, afew hundred yards distant, the grim 
block of Cape Lawrence rose to the north, and between that 
and the pale glare which hung over the distant ice-cap of 
Washington Land opened the American gateway to the Pole, 
filled with inconceivable ice, above which the deadly winter 
breath of the central Polar basin sweeps southward, grinding 
the ice, whirling the snow, pinching all life with its awful 
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fingers, and beating against the land till the primeval rocks 
themselves shrink and snap with the contact. 

In this march with heavy loads, one sledge had its shoes 
badly damaged in surmounting the gravel barrier below Cape 
Collinson; another was seriously smashed going off the ice- 
foot into Richardson Bay; and all were more or less injured. 
All through this march the moon had been hazy and halo- 
circled, aud this bore fruit on the 24th in turious wind and 
drift, rendering advance impossible. Under the lee of the 
cliff we were partially protected, and by enlarging the tunnel- 
like entrances to the igloos, we were able to drag the broken 
sledges into them, and effect repairs. This work completed, 
then each man to his sleep again entirely forgetful of Christ- 
mas Kve. 

Christmas itself came in amplest measure of Arctic splen- 
dor. The moon, full early on the 27th, was even now, to ail 
intents and purposes, a full-orbed gleaming ball of silver, 
lighting the crevices of the cliffs, making the far-stretching 
ice-pack a plain of glistening light, and throwing pale, scintil- 
Jant lights from every pinnacle of the ice-foot. But oh, so 
Of all dead frozen lights, the Arctic moonlight is the 
coldest. However cold the darkness may be, the frozen light 
of Selene makes it colder yet. From the top of the cape the 
snow banners stretched over the bay like a horizontal aurora, 
and the wind still rushed and whistled past the cape; but it 
was not as bad as the day before, the loose snow had all been 
picked up and carried out upon the pack, there was but little 
drift, and We knew that we could work. With a hot and 
hearty breakfast inside us, fresh dry grass in kamiks and 
mittens. and all clothing tightened, we rounded the cape into 
the breeze. ‘ 

Whew, but it was cold! We thought it cold enough at the 
igloos, where the thermometer was talking about —50°, but 
this in comparison was like a midsummer plunge into ice- 
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water. 

A hundred yards round the cape and we struck an ice-foot 
which called out all the pickaxes and axes, and in wielding 
these we soon forgot the wind and cold. Hewing a road and 
pushing a sledge alternately, helped occasionally by a bit of 
level ice-foot, we slowly conquered the miles which lie be- 
tween Cape Wilkes and Cape Norton Shaw at the southern 
side of Rawlings Bay; then following up the ice-foot into the 
bay till a point was reached where the bay could be crossed 
to the northern side, we left our loads and returned for an- 
other. It would make a long-day of it, but this could not 
be helped; we must work when we could, to make up for the 
times when we could not. 

The return with empty sledges and before the wind was 
made at a rattling pace, the sledges bumping over the rough 
bloeks of the barriers, scraping through the narrow cafions 
and slewing along the crest of the sheer face of the ice-foot. 
It was such a novelty to travel at anything but a snail’s pace 
that it heartened both men and dogs. The second trip was 
made more eusily, as we had no road-making, but less com- 
fortably, for we missed the genial companionship of the pick- 
uxes to keep our temperature up. When the last load was 
deposited in Rawlings Bay every one was hungry and tired, 
and the return to the igloos was made without any undue 
manifestations of activity. It was a relief to at last swing 


- round the point of the cape into partial shelter from the bitter 


wind, and the dogs quickened their pace at sight of the igloos 
and thoughts of something to eat and a chance to sleep. 
The dogs were fastened, each team being tethered in its 
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Eskimos building a Snow House 


own place by a short piece of line passed through the trace 
toggles, and then through a hole drilled in the ice-foot. This 
arrangement gives each team range within the limits of a cir- 
cle of about fifteen feet radius. After the dogs had been 
given their regular rations, which disappeared instantly, I 
had some walrus skin chopped into small pieces and thrown 
to them for their Christmas dessert. This walrus hide is al- 
most an inch thick, and at its best is almost as tender as sole 
leather. When frozen it combines the hardness of granite 
with the toughness of the leather. By persistent chewing a 
dog can gradually wear off the corners of a piece of this, and 
soften it sufficiently to enable him to bolt it whole, after 
which it lies for a day or two in his stomach, with a blissful 
sensation of weight and fulness. Three or four pieces of this 
hide, therefore, furnish a dog with several hours of active 
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and interesting occupation, and aftemvard more hours of 
peace and contentment. 

After the dogs had been attended to, the sl®dges were pro 
tected so that any dog that might get loose during the nig] 
could not chew up the lashings. Then came the thoro 
beating of the snow from the clothing before enteting the 
igloo. By this time the moon in its northward circuit had 
disappeared behind the cliffs, leaving the camp in deepest 
shadow, though out beyond the ice foot the frozen sea still. 
lay a plain of silver, 

A little later every one was in the igloo, and the entrance 
closed with a block of snow. 








Now the cooker was lighted at one side of the igloo, the 
boiler filled with snow in which eans of beans were bedded; 
and the Eskimos on the other side lighted a little native lamp 
to illuminate the igloo, When the beans were hot they were 
taken out, the water they had been .in brought to a boil, tea 
made, the boiler filled to the brim with snow, and, when this 
was melted and tea as hot as could be drunk, the culinary 


part of the day was over. 

After this, our ordinary sledge-fare supper, had been fin 
ished the special Christmas extras were brought out, consist 
ing of a can of sliced peaches from the Expedition stores, 
brought for the occasion, and a small Christmas box prepared 
by a loving woman at home. 

Before the eager eyes of my wondering “‘huskies”’ this box 
was opened, and found to contain a Christmas cake, a box of 
eundy for each, a package of nuts, a small—oh! such a small 
—bottle of Club cocktails and a silken banner worked by 
the hands whieh packed the box. 
and nuts were impartially distributed, but I co 
myself to contaminate the virgin souls of my 
the cocktails. The silken banner I placed in the breast of my 
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fur coat. 

For a while our surroundings are forgotten. Then the 
waning of the Eskimo lamp tells us that the allowance of oil 
is nearly gone, aud reminds us that there is more work for 
the morrow, and that we need sleep before attacking it. A 
little later the snow-melter has been refilled and the lampwick 
turned down till there is the tiniest flicker of flame. Dry 
inner soles have been placed in our footgear, the brief notes 
of the day written, and my companions are sleeping, closely 


packed, as I lie down in my usual place against the igloo 
wall, (I regret that I must omit the regulation pipe of all 
Arctic narratives, but it has never been a feature of my 
camps.) I am amply warm and comfortable, though every 
breath forms a cloud of smoke, and the inside of the igloo is 


sparkling with the rapidly growing frost flowers, but I cannot 
sleep. <A tired dog outside gets up, shakes himself free of 
snow, whines, turns round and lies down again, I hear the 
drifting snow hissing against the igloo walls, and the wind 
moaning and howliug about the gaunt face of the cliff above 
us, and through it all I hear a woman’s soft voice and tli 


langhter of a blue-eyed, gold-haired child—in another world. 
I watch the clouds of my breath as they drift slowly up to 
congeal into frost flowers on the dome df the i , and in 
them I see a tender face framed in waving hair, 
against it a smaller one in a setting of gold—and I look into 
paradise. And, with a hand in the folds of the silken flag, I 
close my eyes and forget; till this Christmas joins the count 
Jess others on the flood of time, and the frozen face of the 
frozen moon, coming from behind the frozen eastern cliffs, 
tells us our frozen world is waiting to see us work again. 
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Christmas in the Igloo—Thoughts of Home 
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An Hopement in 
Old Coaching Days 
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The hour was not late for Brooks’s, but stress 
of weather had detained in that magnetic house 
of attractions many of the habitues who were used to 
leave earlier. Age taught wisdom sometimes even in 
the eighteenth century, and even to those who gambled 
at faro and macao; but the snow was driving in the 
streets, and Pall Mall lay under a magnificent white 
pall, even to the colonnade of Carlton House. The 
group of men who were playing at macao in the corner 
of the card-room had drawn the attention of the gen- 
eral company partly by reason of their laughter, and 
partly from the high stakes that were passing. One 
of the players was a slight, fair man of eight-and-twenty, 
with somewhat thin lips and a quiet expression of eye 
which, whatever it signified, revealed nothing to the ob- 
server. He had obviously taken a good deal of wine, 
for his hand was not very steady; but his face was as 
a mask as he staked his guineas. Opposite to him was 
a tall, broad-faced, red-complexioned man of five-and- 
forty, with the health and air of the country about him, 
and the shadow of a smile upon strong, capable features. 
“Mine again, my lord,” said he, and made a movement 
of his hand toward his winnings. 

His lordship gave one imperturbable glance at the 
stakes which were being swept away, and said in a slow 
voice, “My revenge, Mr. Hilton.” 

The older man looked at him dubiously. “If you 
will,” he said at last; “but I would rather it were an- 
other night.” 

“Mr. Hilton,” said his lordship, gravely, “you have 
won £15,000 from me since two this afternoon. By 
God, I will have my shot at it.” 

Hilton flushed with annoyance and anger. “It is pre- 
cisely because of that that I would rather it were an- 
other day,” he said sharply, and his eyes rested with 
meaning on the other. 

There was a point of color in his lordship’s cheeks as 
he met-his opponent’s significant gaze, but his quiet eyes 
said nothing. He only called deliberately to a waiter, 
and as deliberately gave his order. 

“A pint of champagne for Mr. Hilton, and a flask of 
eau-de-vie.” 

He looked defiantly at his adversary now, as if he 
would have said: “So far from being in what state you 
think me, see what I am capable of doing.” 

Hilton shrugged his shoulders and took up the cards. 
They were old acquaintances, and disliked one another. 
The younger man, Lord Marazion, was regarded as effemi- 
nate by the rubicund Squire, who, on his side, was little 
to the taste of a fastidious and elegant buck of the 
Town. The coarseness of Hilton’s fibre, his hard and 
practical English character, repelled one who lived 
largely for his whims, was indifferent and amiable, and 
had no aim in life. To the Squire the ‘lord was a 
puppy; to the lord the Squire was a bumpkin. Yet 
neither of these estimates was correct. Squire Hilton 
was vastly more than a mere rural gentleman. He had 
capability written in his broad features, and tenacity 
appeared in his strong teeth. He managed his affairs 
with skill, so that he throve where others remained lean, 
or even failed. He gambled like a gentleman, but he 
never went beyond his means, and saw each yard of the 
way as he moved. His contempt for Marazion was in- 
creased by the knowledge of that reckless peer’s dwin- 
dling fortunes. The Squire dealt the cards. 

Lord Marazion lost, and, without showing any ex- 
citement, gulped down a glass of brandy and water and 
said: “Another, Hilton.” 

This time the Squire did not offer any objection, but 
pushed over the pack. It was some one else who inter- 
vened—Sir John Main, a good-natured buck of an age 
with his lordship. ‘“Damme,.Dick, no more,” he whis- 
pered loudly. 

Lord Marazion paid no heed but took up the cards and 
coolly began to shuffle them. 

“Dick, be not a fool,” said Sir John. “You have lost 
near £20,000, and, gad, I believe there’s nothing left.” 

“You lie, Jack,” said his lordship, gravely. “There’s 
Houghton Roy.” 

“You cannot gamble away your estate, Dick,” urged 
his friend. “Here, let us be quit and go home. The 
snow is over.” 

There was a somewhat sardonic smile on Hilton’s face, 
as he looked from the one to the other, waiting patiently 
until some decision should be come to; and his attitude 
suggested to Lord Marazion the amusement and con- 
tempt of a superior being who looks on at the squabbles 
of two schoolboys. He pushed his friend away with his 
elbow, and began to deal. Sir John rose angrily. 

“You are not fit to play, my lord,” he said, and fixed 
his indignant eyes on the Squire. 

“He is right,” said a voice from among the group of 
interested spectators. “You had better postpone your 
revenge, my lord.” 

As it was Charles James Fox who spoke, the opinion 
had its effect. Indeed, the young lord had clearly taken 
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too much to warrant him in playing with a soberer man. 
He flushed and scowled, and it was the Squire who spoke, 
very coolly. 

“Tis precisely what I pointed out to Lord Marazion 
half an hour ago,” he said. “But he was unwilling. 
But now, my lord, as my verdict is indorsed by Mr. 
Fox, maybe you will agree,” and he rose on the words. 
His large figure, very plainly but becomingly dressed, 
loomed over the slim person of the peer, who had not risen 
with him, and now, his eyes concentrated but expres- 
sionless, spoke deliberately. 

“It seems a gentleman must not play at Brooks’s 
after eleven,” he said, choosing his words quite com- 
fortably, if slowly. “It is news to me; but if I may 
not play, none can stop me from a wager. [ challenge 
you on that, Squire.” 

The Squire, pausing as he would have turned away, 
looked at him, but with no interrogation in his glance. 
The two adversaries were equally reticent of feeling and 
self-contained, for all the disparity between their tem- 
peraments. 

“You have long wanted Houghton Roy, Mr. Hilton,” 
went on his lordship, deliberately. “Well, here’s your 
chance: wager against it what you will.” 

The Squire’s eyes flashed, but he said nothing. 
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His lordship looked at the Squire with a gleam of mockery 


“Come,” pursued his lordship, “I am not particular 
to a point. Anything will serve. And if you have not 
the spirit to pick out a hazard, why, I will do it for 
you! I will wager you Houghton Roy against twenty 
thousand guineas,” he said, speaking with slow em- 
en “that I will marry the first woman eligible that 

encounter, going from these doors.” 

“Dick, you fool!” cried Sir John; but the Squire’s 
large face gleamed red, and his teeth showed in his sar- 
donie grin. Mr. Fox took snuff and considered the pair. 

“Eligible!” said the Squire. “Egad, my lord, that 
would, no doubt, take on an elastic meaning.” 

“I mean, spinster or widow, sir,” said his lordship, 
sharply. 

“You mean you will ask her to wife?” inquired Mr. 
Fox. 

“No, sir, I will marry her within a fortnight,’ declared 
Lord Marazion. “I will marry her by New Year. There’s 
the wager, for Mr. Hilton to take or leave. I am not to 
be browbeat by Brooks’s,” he added, gravely, and stood 
up on his feet, whistling gently. 

“A fair wager,” said Mr. Fox, critically; “but one 
all against poor Marazion, I fear. What say you, 
Hilton?” 

The Squire lifted his champagne glass, which was half 
full yet, and drained it. “I will take him,” said he, as 








. he put it down; and his voice was without emotion or 


color. 

“Gad, it’s done; gad, he’s booked it!” cried a voice, 
and upon that a murmur of voices broke out like the sea 
upon an empty beach. Lord Marazion adjusted his 
ruffles equably, and stood, looking as if he heard noth- 
ing, while his antagonist was equally unperturbed. It 
was not until a voice from the throng called out that 
either moved. But that invitation it was impossible to 
neglect. So wayward and so hazardous a wager had not 
been made at Brooks’s in the memory of any one pyes- 
ent, and it was with reason that the voice called them 
to practical considerations. 

“Gad, now we have to find the lady,” it said. 

His lordship looked at the Squire with a gleam of 
mockery in his eye. “If Mr. Hilton does not object,” 
he said. 

“I?” said the Squire, elevating his shoulders. “The 
sooner the better. As you have been damned enough 
fool to force the wager on me, you may get back the 
bulk of your money: at what cost you will. ’Tis no 
affair of mine.” 

“Damme, he has no right to say that,” said Mr. Fox, 
critically. “’Tis a wager, and there’s an end.” 

“To be sure, Mr. Fox,” said his lordship; “and I 
might be refused. Mr. Hilton seems to me to have the 
chances equal, and a fair prospect of Houghton Roy.” 

“As near as two lobsters are alike,” assented Mr. Fox. 
“What think you, George?” he asked, turning to an- 
other, for in those times gambling was reduced to a 
science, at least to a game of exact and formal cal- 
culations. 

George Selwyn was scribbling in a notebook, and 
cocked his eye at what he had written. “Marazion may 
reveal himself, I suppose. His title is for and his 
pockets against. But a title’s a title. If he is refused 
he loses all; if he wins he has twenty thousand guineas, 
plus an elderly virgin or a fat light o’ love. The odds 
are with Hilton.” 

“Alea jacta,” said Mr. Fox. “It will keep us warm 
till Christmas, George.” 

Young Lord Marazion, with his precise step, all the 
more deliberate because he was somewhat uncertain of 
his legs, having adjusted his dress very neatly, moved 
indifferently to the door. After him poured a stream 
of Brooks’s men, including Mr. Fox and Mr. Selwyn, 
while the Squire brought up the rear with a cynical 
smile. The snow had ceased by now, and St. James’s 
Street was still and white. A watchman flashed a 
lantern over by the “Thatched House,” but otherwise 
no one was visible. 

“We shall have to wait until morning, Dick,” said Sir 
John Main, laughingly; but even as he spoke the heads 
of the group in the doorway were turned down the 
street, in the direction from which the sound of soft 
footsteps issued. It was dark, and nothing could be 
made out. 

“A Charley, for a guinea,” said one. 

“T’ll take you,” said another. “’Tis one of his Royal 
Highness’s guests trying to find his way home.” 

“Tis Sherry coming up—drunk—for a wager,” said 
a third. 

“Damme, ’tis a light foot. A guinea it’s a woman,” 
eried Sir John Main. 

“Two guineas to five ’tis a Poll-Moll,” called out a 
gesticulating member from the back of the porch. 

The darkness divided slowly, and showed a form dimly 
visible. Main was right. It was a woman’s figure that 
emerged, and it moved swiftly, as if in anxiety to reach 
a goal. The noises of the group before the Club spread 
out in the silent night, and the figure hesitated, and 
then stole from the pavement and across the road, as 
though it would avoid so dangerous a gantlet. 

“There’s no common Charlotte—gad, no,” said Main; 
but ere he had finished Lord Marazion had stepped forth 
from the light into the darkness, and was walking fast 
in the direction taken by the feminine figure. There 
was a momentary silence, and then some one ejaculated 
an oath. 

“?*Sdeath, there must be witnesses. We must identify 
her,” he said; and at once an instinctive movement was 
made toward the street. Half a dozen ran out into the 
night and crossed after Marazion, leaving Fox, Selwyn, 
and Hilton at the door with others. 

_ “Will you not follow, Hilton?” suggested Selwyn. 

The Squire smiled, showing his capable teeth. “Not 
I,” he said: “there are witnesses enough. If Marazion 
tells me he has done it, he shall have his money,” and 
with that he walked back into the Club and played 
whist coolly for some two hours. 

Meanwhile, his lordship had crossed St. James’s Street 
slantwise in the direction of Piccadilly, and was walking 
on the opposite pavement; the crowd from Brooks’s was 
in the road; and the woman they all were following was 
quickening her steps in front, as if aware of the noise 
and excitement behind her. Marazion strode more 
rapidly now, and managed to come level with her, but he 
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could make nothing of her face or even of her dress in 
the darkness. She looked slight, but whether she were 
young or old, gentle or plebeian, of fair fame or ill, he 
had not a notion. The two walked abreast, but sep- 
arated by a distance, for some paces, and Marazion was 
wondering when a ray of light would come to his aid out 
of some neighboring window, when suddenly there 
was a rush of feet, a scuffle, as it seemed, and they were 
surrounded by the party from the rear. Sir John Main 
was in the van, and the young bucks with him were by 
now intoxicated with the new interest. 

“We will see who it is,’ cried one. “Gad, we must 
establish identity. We must have her under the light, 
damme.” 

Now, this was exactly what Lord Marazion himsclf 
was anxious to do, but not in the way proposed by this 
hot-blood. Very quietly and very soberly (in one sense, 
at least) he stepped toward the woman’s figure, which 
had come to a pause against the wall of a house, evi- 
dently in alarm and amazement. 

“Back! back!” he cried; “you shall not insult a lady.” 

“Lady!” eried one of the roisterers. “Well, that 
is precisely what we are all anxious to know. Come, 
a light! a light!” 

Lord Marazion drew his sword with a flourish, for he 
was not wanting in wits at any time, and drove it peril- 
ously near his friend Main. “I will pink you, if you do 
not withdraw,” he declared. “What the devil! ean a 
lady not walk London streets without being molested 
by a pack of wolves or satyrs ?” 

But here Sir John, taking his cue, broke in roughly: 
“Now, by heaven, I will not budge a step till I have 
seen her. Come, let us carry ’em along with us.” 

“Then have it,” says his lordship, and struck out with 
his point. 

The party called out, partly in alarm and partly in 
excitement, imagining this to be a matter of gravity 
between the two men. But fhe first few minutes of the 
sword-play discovered to them that there was something 
else in the wind, and it was not long before they had an 
inkling of the make-believe which had been designed by 
the quickness of the peer and the good-nature of his 
friend. Finally, Marazion’s blade went, or appeared to 
go, clean through his antagonist, who staggered and 
caught hold of one of his companions. 

“Maybe ’twill teach you manners,” said his lord- 
ship, with stern dignity, and, sheathing his weapon, 
turned to the woman whom he had thus befriended. 
She still stood where she had retreated, with her back 
against the wall. “Madam,” said he, “these fellows 
will not harm you now. May I beg to be allowed to 
escort you out of this mellay ?” 

She was trembling as she put her hand within his 
arm, and clearly could make no audible rejoinder. It 
was at that instant that Marazion could have sworn 
that she was young, and by her trembling he believed 
her to be virtuous. Yet, to be out alone so late! They 
moved away from the scene of the adventure, his lord- 
ship all the clearer of head for the excitement of the 
encounter, and crossing the road again went under the 
instinctive direction of his companion toward Jermyn 
Street. 

“She crossed the road to avoid us, then. By gad, she 
is honest,” commented his lordship internally. 

He was cudgelling his brains as to how far he might 
go, or what he had better do ere he had acquired a more 
intimate knowledge of her, when she surprised him by 
stopping in front of a large house and pealing at the 
bell. 

“Tis a maidservant out for an airing, or to see her 
sweetheart,” thought Lord Marazion; but then he heard 
her voice for the first time, deeply shaken as it was, and 
it was not the voice of a serving-wench. 

“Sir,” said she, “I thank you deeply. You have saved 
me from—_ I will be ever grateful to you,” and she put 
her hand upon her beating heart, as if to still its 
tremors. 

“Why,” said his lordship, somewhat awkwardly, 
“there is no need of gratitude. A parcel of tipsy fel- 
lows that have taken too much and got beyond them- 
selves—” 

But here the door opened and interrupted him. A 
shaft of light streamed out upon the white pavement, 
and struck his companion’s hair—for she had turned 
from him on the opening of the door. Her hair gleamed 
richly, and Marazion got a vague impression of fine ap- 
parel from the glimpse. In another moment she had 
stepped within, and stood hesitating in the twilight of 
the hall. “If you would come in, sir, my mother... . 
Those men may lie in wait for you. ... My mother 
would, I am sure, desire to offer you her thanks,” she 
said, in confusion. 

“It is an honor to have helped you,” said he, and 
bowing, passed over the threshold, so that presently 
they were face to face. 

Of a sudden Lord Marazion’s heart leaped. What 
he saw before him was a girl of eighteen or nine- 
teen, clad under her heavy cloak in fine and 
delicate brocades and silk, as for a ball or other 
entertainment; slim, fair, and straight, and of a 
beautiful oval face, in which grave animation was for- 
ever present. She had the air of fashion and sobriety, 
despite her eager eyes, which dwelt on him with admira- 
tion and timidity at once. But, meeting his gaze, hers 
dropped, and she moved swiftly down the hall and 
entered a large handsome room, into which he followed 
her, much exercised in his mind, and now wholly master 
of himself. 

“Mamma,” said the girl, addressing a comfortable 
middle-aged lady that sat by the fire, “this gentleman 
has saved me from insult and assault by a drunken crew. 
The chaise broke down, and cousin Anne had hysterics, 
and a fit of choler, and so said I to her that I could 
find my way home, it being so short a distance. But 
T did not know London. Indeed, mamma, you are right: 
I will never think it again. And ’tis owing to this gen- 
tleman, who so bravely assisted me with his sword, and 
fought, mamma, that furious pack, that I am here alive 
and safe. I want you to thank him, dear mamma.” 

The elder lady, who had begun by rubbing her eves as 
if to recall her wandering wits, sat bolt upright and 
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stared at her daughter. Then her glance wandered to 
the stranger, and as the meaning of the recital went 
home to her she rose_and graciously extended her hand. 

“Oh, Betty, how dared you? Sir, | thank you greatly 
for your kindness. La, child, you might be dead. I 
will never forgive your cousin Anne. If it were not for 
you, sir— I shudder to think. How these streets are 
dangerous! I have always told your papa I wished we 
were back in Worcestershire. There’s no such scoun- 
drels there, such villains, such cut-throats! I am very 
deeply obliged to you, sir.” 

It must be said that Lord Marazion did not wince in 
the face of this gratitude; but that, on the contrary, he 
had the appearance of enjoying it. The mask had 
dropped from his face, and he was full of animation. 

“Madam,” said he, “I beg you will not consider it. 
The service was trifling, and such as any gentleman 
must render any lady, whatever her station or her age,” 
and here he cast a look at the girl which expressed mod- 
est admiration and profound respect. 

“The times is very unmannerly,” said the elder wo- 
man, sententiously. “But will you not sup, sir?’ she 
asked. ‘There is all laid and ready, and the eau-de-vie 
shall be fetched. You must need supper after your 
perilous fight.” 

“Tf would break a piece of bread with my spirit,” said 
his lordship, smiling, for he was delighted to find how 
they were progressing. 

In a little, then, he was seated at table, an obvious 
and elegant gentleman to the most critical eye. He 
talked very sensibly and modestly, and with a wit that 
drew a tribute of laughter from both the ladies; so that 
he sat and sipped and ate delicately for a longer time 
than he or they were aware. 

“Why,” cries the elder lady at last, in surprise, “your 
papa should have been here by now. I wonder what 
keeps him”—and at that moment, a bell pealing through 





The two figures were lost in the twilight of the embrasure 


the house, she rose in some excitement. “There he is, 
V’ll warrant. He will thank you sincerely, sir,” and 
with more speed than Marazion would have given her 
eredit for, she left the room. 

No sooner was she gone than the girl bent forward to 
Marazion. “There is one thing my mother has omitted,” 
she said, timidly, and with a little pleasing confusion, 
“and that is to inquire who ’tis to whom I am so in- 
debted.” 

“Why,” said his lordship with relief, “and that, while 
of no consequence in the world, madam, at least gives 
me the liberty to regret that I know not whom I have 
had the privilege to assist ever so little, and to whom 
I am indebted for this hospitable entertainment.” 

“Oh, we are but recently come to London—my mamma 
and I,” said she, simply; “and my father is—” 

But the door opened ere she could complete her sen- 
tence, and his lordship looked up. 

“Lord Marazion!” burst from the startled new-comer, 
and “Mr. Hilton!” from the no less amazed peer. 

“Why, you are acquainted!” cried the lady, with 
every sign of pleasure; while Miss Betty said nothing, 
but stood with her lips parted and her handsome eyes 
sparkling. 

His lordship recovered himself first. “Yes, madam, 
we are quite old acquaintances,” he said, pleasantly, 
“though never near enough, I fear, to have become 
friends. And if I had known that ’twas Mr. Hilton’s 
daughter that I was privileged to give some slight as- 
sistance to, it would have even added, if possible, to the 
satisfaction and to the privilege.” 

He bowed with a smile toward the girl, and turned his 
eyes warily on the Squire. The coincidence had been 
amazing, and the situation required the most diligent 
care. What would the Squire do? Marazion, who was 
resolved in those few minutes to cling tenaciously to his 
advantage, surveyed his enemy with the gaze of a hawk. 
It was Mrs. Hilton who broke in, in her amiable bab- 
bling way. 

“I was relating to the Squire how you had saved 
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Betty, and from what wicked men. It frightened me, 
Squire, to hear her tell it: was it not so, Betty? And 
you are greatly in the debt of this gentleman, Mr. Hil- 
ton—of his lordship, that is. Heavens, how foolish not 
to have inquired who our benefactor was!” 

The Squire advanced into the room. “I am greatly 
obliged to Lord Marazion,” said he in a dry voice, 
“for his services. But as I am somewhat tired, Julia, 
I would ask you and Betty to leave us alene, as I have 
something to discuss with his lordship.” 

“Tam always at your service, Squire,” said his lord- 
ship, pleasantly, and opened the door with a ceremoni- 
ous bow for the ladies. Then he came back to the table. 
“Well, Squire,” said he, “this is an odd turn of the 
wheel.” 

“You give me your word of honor this is so?” asked 
Hilton, after a pause. 

“You have it, sir,” said his lordship, and once more 
the Squire was silent, apparently deliberating. 

Presently he spoke: “I beg you will help yourself to 
wine, my lord,” he said; and, perceiving that Marazion 
was drinking brandy, smiled his sardonic smile. “Well, 
sir, this disposes of your chance, and I confess I am 
sorry for you. You have lost.” 

“Pardon me, Squire, not until New Year’s Day,” said 
Marazion softly. 

The Squire shrugged his shoulders. “The wager’s 
lost already. I have only to forbid you the house.” 

“You will not do that?” said Marazion, firmly. 

“Why not?” ‘asked the Squire, harshly. 

“Because,” said the nobleman, “you would in a nice 
sense of honor be stepping outside the bounds of our 
wager.” 

“That is,” said the Squire, dryly, “I am to bring my 
daughter into a wager, and stand by.” 

“Pardon me, Squire,” said his lordship, suavely, “your 
daughter is brought in neither by you nor me, but by 
accident. Neither you nor I can ery off.” 

There was silence for a few minutes, in which the 
Squire pondered. 

“What is it you want me to do?” he asked at length. 
“How far are you presuming on my complaisance ?” 

“T want freedom to come and go, if I can make the 
chances,” said his lordship. “I want nothing but si- 
lence—nothing but holding your hand.” 

“Since you have rescued my daughter,” said the 
Squire, with a sareastie smile, “it is obvious that we 
cannot deny you the house. You may start to-morrow, 
if you will,” he added contemptuously. 

“T thank you, sir: I have started to-night,” replied 
Marazion, as with a bow he took his leave. 

Yet he made haste to take advantage of the Squire’s 
concession, and presented himself in Jermyn Street on 
the following afternoon. The ladies were in, and re- 
ceived him most amiably. To Mrs. Hilton it never 
ceased to be wonderful that he should have turned out 
to be an acquaintance of her husband’s, while she was 
also frankly pleased to discover his rank. Miss Betty 
Hilton was more reticent, but Marazion believed that his 
attentions were received with pleasure, and congratu- 
lated himself that he would be missed on his departure 
and welcomed on his return. 

It was precisely her father’s attitude that was trou- 
bling him, for he never saw the Squire at the house, nor 
had he any communication with him. It might be that 
Mr. Hilton was leaving him a fair field, but then, of 
course, it might be quite otherwise. All he could say 
was that both mother and daughter made him welcome, 
and that while the former was very friendly, the latter 
was not too distant. As a modest girl she naturally 
kept herself somewhat aloof, but showed (as he thought) 
a clear appreciation of him and his company. At the 
end of a week it was that he encountered the Squire 
again. On entering the house, at his customary hour, 
to pay his respects to Mrs. Hilton, he found the three 
together, fresh from what had evidently been an inter- 
esting talk. The Squire civilly but coolly made him his 
bow, but took no part in the conversation, being to all 
seeming deeply engrossed with his book of accounts. 
It was Mrs. Hilton who began, opening with the state 
of the roads and the weather somewhat querulously. 

“The roads are full of mud,” agreed Lord Marazion, 
“and I doubt but there will be snow before night.” 

“There it is, Mr. Hilton,’ called out the lady. 
‘Do you hear what his lordship says: there will be 
snow before night?” 

“It is very likely,” returned the Squire, without 
looking up. 

“Mr. Hilton will have us depart from London,” pur- 
sued the lady, helplessly. “He has just acquainted us 
we must go this afternoon.” 

“This afternoon! But—” cried out Marazion in sur- 
prise—* ’tis Christmas Eve. You can not reach Worces- 
tershire to-night.” 

“Tis not Worcestershire. We go to Kingston Hill, 
to my cousin Anne’s,” said Betty simply. 

His eyes encountered hers, expressing in their gaze 
the shock and disappointment of this news; and the 
girl’s demurely dropped. From the daughter his glance 
went on to the father, who was still reading in his book, 
but in whose face he could detect the hard grin which 
had always provoked him, even in their early acquaint- 
ance. 

“That will be charming,” said he, quickly: “you will 
doubtless spend a pleasant Christmas there.” 

“Yes, my lord,’ said Mrs. Hilton, “we do not return 
until after New Year’s Day. I will confess, sir, T would 
have rather gone to Worcestershire, where I am at home, 
than to cousin Anne’s, who is so prim and particular. 
But ’tis Mr. Hilton’s arrangement,” and she sighed. 

“What hour do you leave?” asked Marazion. 

“We shall leave before supper,” said the lady, diseon- 
tentedly; “’twill be two hours’ drive, and we shall ar- 
rive cold. If the snow falls, Betty, we shall be 
perished. We go by Putney.” 

The Squire shut his book, and rose carefully locking 
the brass clasps. “As we shall lose you, my lord, so 
soon and are not likely to see vou again this winter, 
*twill give me pleasure if you will dine with us.” 

“Why,” said Marazion, “I am your humble servant 
Squire, and will willingly give myself the pleasure.” 
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BY C. D. GIBSON 


Too Much Light 


Is the great trouble with electric globes. You 
often exduse a big bright glare when you want 
a subdued glow. A common electric lamp can’t 
be turned down. The uncommon HYLO turns 
up and down like gas and hts into any ordinary 
socket. 


14 Cents a Month 


will pay for a light all night. Anybody with- 
out skill can use it. Write and find out about 
all our ingenious lamps. 
Baby Filament HYLO; price, in half-dozen lots, 55¢ 
per ip f.o.b. Detroit. Single lamp by mail, pre- 
paid, 65c. Send cach with order— money bac 
not satisfied. This ip saves five-sixths, 


THE PHELPS CO., 39 Rowland St., Detroit, U.S.A. @ 
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The Standard Sanitary 
Underwear for 


Men, Women and Children. 
Endorsed by Leading Physicians. 
Also various Jaeger Novelties and Specialtics. 


Don’t forget that the Best is the Cheap- 
est and that the first Wealth is Health. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


DR. JAEGER S. W. S. €0.’S OWN STORES. 
NEW YORK: 16 W. 23d St., 155-157 B’way 
BROOKLYN: 504 Fulton Street. 
BOSTON: 230-232 Boylston Street. 
PHILADELPHIA: 1510 Chestnut Street. 

CHICAGO: 82 State Street. — 
AGENTS iN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 



















Holiday Offer 


To meet the popular de- 
mand for an inexpensive Pyrography 
Outfit capable of executing even diffi- 
cult work, we have placed on sale our 
SPECIAL PELICAN OUTFIT 
No. 90 at $2.25 
Outfit consists of Platinum Point, Cork 
wble bulb, Metal Union Cork Bottle, 
Stamped Practice Wood, and full 
instructions, ali contained in fine Leatherette Box and sent 
&. 0. D. for examination, if desired. 
40 P. CATALOGUE No. C 38—FREE 
Illustrates hundreds ot ‘seful and ornamental articles stamped, 
ready for burning, as well as all kinds of Pyrography Outfits. 
THAYER & CHANDLER 
146 Wabash Avenue Chicago 
Largest Mfrs. of Pyrography goods in the world. 


Dr. Lyon’s 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 


AN ELEGANT TOILET LUXURY. 


Used by people of refinement 
tor over a quarter of a century. 


YOU CAN SUCCEED 


in the poultry businese just as we have ir 
you tollow the same plans. We tell all 
sbout what we have done and how wedid 
it, in our sew year book, 
“Poultry for Profit’’ 

Mm Gives cuts of every variety of fowl, together 

with prices for singles, pairs, trios and peni 
and eges for hatching, in season. — ai 
F Jans fer poultry houses. Itcort too much money 
of aE paso to be given away, but is sent for 10 cents 


* THES. W. MILLER CO.,Box 21, Freeport, lll. 


Keguiar value $3.00. 
Handle, Rubber Tul 
Aicohol Lamp. Two I 





































COLLTER’S 


The dinuer was a pleasant one, for not 


| only were the courses choice and _ well- 


eooked, but Marazion laid himself out to 
amuse the table. The Squire, — too, 
seemed in better humor than usual, and 
made some heavy jokes, which his lordship 
met with hearty laughter. You would 
certainly have thought that the two were 
excellent friends, as indeed did poor Mrs. 
Hilton and her daughter. Warmed by 
wine and good food, and with his brain 
afire from the excitement of his own talk, 
his lordship found himself alone with his 
host. He wondered if the latter would re- 
fer to the wager. He himself would not 
have done so, but Hilton was of another 
temperament, of a blunter, coarser fibre. 
He was right in his conjecture. 

“Well, my lord,” says the Squire, with 
his grin, “we bid you good-by from to- 
night.” 

“I know not that,” said Marazion, ris- 
ing, a full tide of blood in his veins: “you 
shall learn shortly,” and without further 
ceremony he opened the door and went out 
into the hall, leaving the Squire with his 
sardonic smile. He found Miss Hilton 
alone, for her mother had retired to con- 
sult the housekeeper upon the packing. 

“The coach will be here at seven,” he 
said. Betty looked up and nodded. She 
was engrossed in fine silk-work. “You are 
glad to go?” he pursued. 

“Faith,” said she, indifferently, “’tis all 
one—London or the country—to me. I 
am a country bird, but I love shops.” 

“You go to Worcestershire afterward. 
We must say good-by, then,” he continued. 

“T suppose it is good-by, my lord,” she 
answered, bending over her work. 

“And I shall only see you again if I 
come to Worcestershire?” he went on. 

She laughed gently and confusedly. “Oh, 
I cannot tell. Maybe we should be gone 
thence if you came.” 

He sat down near her, moved by the 
tide within him. She was more handsome 
than ever, and a little soft color played 
in her face. 

“T cannot bear that you should go, Miss 
Hilton,” he said. 

“La, we must,” she said, tremulously, 
picking at her silk. 

“T cannot lose you, Betty: I love you,” 
he broke forth impetuously. 

The girl started, colored, and dropped 
her silk. “You must not say so,” she 
said, in agitation. 

“T will not only say so, child—I will 
prove so to you,” he said, carried away 
by his feelings, and suddenly drew her to 
him. She struggled faintly against so 
great a violation of her maidenly pro- 
priety, but ceased at last. 

“Do you love me, child?” he whispered ; 
and suddenly saw her eyes, big with tears 
and emotion, and he knew not what, be- 
fore his face. 

“You saved my life, my lord,” she mur- 
mured. “I love you. You are brave and 
true and noble.” 

Something in Marazion’s heart cracked 
and failed in that moment. In a flash 
there returned upon him the memory of 
what he had done, of the wager, and of 
the false pretences under which he was 
there. His eyes left her face and fell; 
she drooped from his lax arms even as she 
had surrendered herself to them. Im- 
petuous and passionate as he was by na- 
ture, those innocent, trusting eyes had 
driven home to him his treachery. Betty 
looked up at him, blushing still, yet with 
surprise growing distantly in her gaze. 

“Miss Hilton,” said he, “I love you. I 
would to God you could be my wife. 
There is no dearer wish at my heart. 
Nay, child, forget not that. But, look 
you, dear: I am a traitor. I am here 
falsely. I have dragged you into a com- 
mon wager.” 

“What is this, my lord?” she asked, 
tremulously. 

“Why,” said he, speaking low and fast, 
“there was no savage band from which I 
saved you! *Twas but a merry pack out 
of Brooks’s, where I had wagered to wed 
the first woman I met.” The girl shrank 
away from his touch. “Nay,” said he, 
quickly, “do not leave me yet, Betty. Let 
be till all is said; ’twill be time enough. 
I had staked my estate at Houghton Roy 
against twenty thousand guineas. That 
was why I pursued you, who was the first 
to come by. The assault was but a trick 
to gain your acquaintance.” 

He came to a stop, and the girl, who 
had now withdrawn to a distance, stared 
at him with a white face. 

“That was generous, sir,” she said, in 
a low, uncertain voice. “That was chival- 
rous. ’Tis such usage, I suppose, as men 
are wont to give to women. Yet why do 
you tell me this? Sure, you might, may- 
be, have held your tongue and saved your 
money.” 

Her voice was bitter, and her body, 
slight and tall, was shaken by her emo- 
tions. 

“1 have told you because I love you,” 
said Marazion, slowly. 
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“Tis an odd love,” said the girl; “’tis 
a love that goes with twenty thousand 
guineas.” 

“°Tis a love I have thrown away,” said 
he simply, and moved silently toward the 
door. Her voice arrested him. 

“TI am but one of thousands,” she said. 
“It might have been any of thousands that 
you had met first.” 

“Had it been any other than you, I 
would not have told her,’ said Marazion 
quietly. 

She laughed faintly. “You would have 
carried out the compact,” she said, harshly. 
“You would have wedded.” 

“I would have wedded any had I not 
met you,” he said, “and meeting you I 
can wed none,” and with that he was gone. 

Lord Marazion passed into the large 
dining-room which was divided by drawn 
hangings into two parts, and, without any 
display of emotion, went up to the table, 
where sat his host still, a glass of port to 
his hand. 

“T am come to say, sir,” he said quietly, 
“that I retire from the wager. You have 
won. Houghton Roy is yours, and I will 
have the deeds made out, if your attorney 
will communicate with mine.” 

The Squire regarded him before reply- 
ing, but neither was aware of the curtains 
that swayed in the partition. “Very well, 
my lord,” he said at last. “I warned you 
how it would be. I will not say I am not 
sorry for you, but you pressed me into it, 
and I want Houghton Roy.” 

Lord Marazion lifted his shoulders in a 
gesticulation which forbade any further 
conversation on the subject; but he was 
not to be obeyed, for from between the 
hangings a lithe figure sprang out, white 
of face but limpid of eye. 

“It is false, father. There is some mis- 
take,” said Betty. “Lord Marazion has 
asked me to be his wife, and I have con- 
sented.” 

Marazion fell back in amazement, and 
something more than amazement was in 
his face; whereas the Squire’s brows were 
drawn deep in a frown of anger. 

“What the devil’s this?” he demanded. 
“Are you mad?” 

“T am to be my lord’s wife,” she re- 
peated. 

“Sdeath,” said the Squire, in a fit of 
passion: “do you know that he played for 
your hand for a wager—that he put you 
up for sale, and that you are the price of 
twenty thousand guineas ?” 

“T know,” said Betty, quaveringly firm, 
“that my father, who knew me, gambled 
on me, and my lord, who gambled, did not 
know me. And I know, sir, that I am 
not the price of twenty thousand guineas, 
but that twenty thousand guineas is m 
dowry,” and her eyes fell, and for the first 
time her pallor was flooded with color. 

“Sir,” said Marazion, speaking eagerly, 
as the Squire was silent, biting his lip, 
“if I may have Miss Hilton, I want her 
with no dowry.” 

Still the Squire was silent, and then he 
turned away. “You have not won till 
you’re wed, my lord,” said he. 

“We could be wed to-morrow,” said 
Betty, demurely. 

The Squire laughed and showed his 
great teeth. “’Twould be a good day for 
so good a deed, being Christmas Day,” he 
said. “Will you wait until after New 
Year’s Day, my lord?” he asked. 

“T will wait till Lady Day, if ’tis neces- 
sary,” said Marazion. “T will wait till my 
lady’s day, if she will deign to name it.” 

“Then you lose your wager?” said the 
other. 

“You may have Houghton Roy,” said his 
lordship, “if I may have—” He cast a 
tender ‘glance at Betty, who, her cheeks 
now aflame, was standing by her father, 
the picture of maiden modesty. It may 
have been that she was conscious of the 
glance, for she cast up at him a shy 
glance in return. 

“You may have Betty,” said the Squire 
at last, grimly. 

“And, papa, papa, Betty may have her 
dowry?” said his daughter, clinging to his 
arm. 

The Squire smiled more grimly than 
ever. “It seems I must barter away my 
daughter,” said he, and added, “What is 
the night like, child?” 

Betty went to the window and looked 
out, giving a cry. “’Tis snowing fast,” 
she said. Marazion followed her, and 
they stood peering out together into the 
night from the dim-lighted room. The 
snow was whirling in the streets. 

The Squire rang the bell and addressed 
the servant who entered: “Tell your mis- 
tress that the weather is too foul for 
Kingston. We will spend Christmas 
here.” 

Betty, who had turned at the entrance 
of the servant, parted her lips and turned 
back into the hangings of the window. The 
two figures were lost in the twilight of the 
embrasure. The Squire drank his port 
meditatively. his ruddy face shining un- 
der the candle-light. 





VOL XXX NO 10 


THERE’S 


NOURISHMENT 
Good Coffee 


Cheap painted coffees are poison- 
ous. The campaign against poi- 
sonous coffees has been victorious. 
To-day the housekeeper can obtain 
BLANKE’S COFFEE in almost 
every town. 


BLANKE’S ptenb 
COFFEE 


1S NOT ONLY GOOD, IT IS 
The Best on Earth or Anywhere Else 


Indorsed by scientists as pure and wholesome. 
Acan by mail for 60 cents, if your dealer 
doesn’t handle it. Specify whole, 
ground or pulverized. 


PLAYING CARDS We will send a pack of 
. our Souvenir Gilt Edge 
Playing Cards for 15 two-cent stamps. These 
cards are the finest made. Regular retail price, 
75 cents. Address 


209 South 7th Street 


CF BLanke tea  corfet ¢ 


St Louis 
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NOTHING AS GOOD ADVERTISED 


Sewing Machines { 
$7.28 «0. am 
$26.50 eiroral 


anywhere in U.S. No money in 
advance. All kinds, all styles; 
direct from factories. Avoiding 
salesmen’s expenses and dealers 
or agents exorbitant profits 
saves you from $10 to $45. 
Estab. 1885. 250,000 sold. Tes- 
timonials from every state. 
Reference: First Nat’l Bank, 
Chicago. Send for big illus- 
trated catalogue showing all styles and samples of work. 
Cash Buyer’s Union, Dept. K47, Chicago. 









Guaranteed 
for 20 years, 





If You Have Talent for 
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| cut this out and mail it £ 


with your nameand ad- 
dre-s, and get a free 





4 CARICATURE, 
Studio 85 World Bldg, N.¥. 








Takes spare time only. Same teachers for 
eleven years. Plan a 
pores by Judges and 
ucators. Prepares for 
the bar. Three courses: 
College, Business, Pre- 
paratory. Opens new 
prospects in busi- 
ness. Graduates ‘ 
everywhere. Liberal 
terms. Special offer now. 





Catalogue free. 
The Sprague Correspondence 
School of Law, 243 Majestic Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
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ristmas comes but once a year its joy and giadness for “little shavers. 


Williams’ Shaving Soap, with its big, thick, glorious lather, brings joy and gladness, 
omfort and satisfaction to all “shavers” every day in the year. | 


Williams’ Soaps sold everywhere, but sent by mail if your dealer does not supply you. 


ILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 25c. SWISS VIOLET SHAVING CREAM, 50c. YANKEE SHAVING SOAP (Rd. or Sq.), 10c. 
LUXURY SHAVING TABLET, 25c. WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP (Barbers’), 6 round cakes, 1 Ib., 40c. Exquisite also for toilet. 

RIAL SIZE) WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 10c. in Stamps. (TRIAL SIZE) WILLIAMS’ SHAVING TABLET, 2c. in Stamps. 
WILLIAMS’ GLYCERATED TAR (Toilet) SOAP, 10c. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO,, Glastonbury, Conn., U. S. A. 
PARIS. DRESDEN. 
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HE CUSTOM which now obtains, of sending home-made 
bonbon candies and other confections as Christmas 
remembrances where good taste would not sanction a 

more substantial gift, grows in popularity each year, and 
candy-making has become as much a feature of the holiday 
preparations as the distinctive cooking. 

Each innovation creates a necessity. In this instance it 
comes in the shape of a demand for pretty, yet inexpensive, 
receptacles for the conveyance of the Christmas sweets. 
Many pleasing conceits in the way of baskets, Cinderella 
slippers, Christmas stockings and the like may be bought 
for the purpose, though for daintiness nothing takes the 
place of a pretty box. Another point in favor of the box 
is, that it may be easily and cheaply made at home by the 
person of ordinary skill, and may be as simple or elaborate 
as desired. 

The only materials required for box-making are several 
sheets of Bristol-board or water-color paper of the rough 
variety, a bottle of mucilage and a few yards of narrow 
ribbon. 

When filling the boxes, pains should be taken to make 
everything pertaining to them as dainty as possible, that the 
gift may appeal to the eye as well as to the palate. Boxes 
with lids should be lined with oiled paper over a lace paper 
doily, a generous border of the lace showing above the edges. 
Pack the candy in layers with oiled paper between and over 
the top layer. Fold over the border of lace, close the lid and 
tie with pretty ribbon. 

If the boxes are made without lids, use fringed tissue-paper 
of some delicate shade for the outside lining. When the box 
is filled, the fringe should be arranged to simulate a cover, or 
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<3 CONFECTIONS 


made gift offers. 
of an inward feeling, it is all very different. 
fingers possesses a peculiar significance, and the message it carries to the recipient is one 
that can neither be bought nor sold. 

In the home-made gift there are two extremes which must be avoided. 
represented by the useless and purposeless gift, the only merit and redeeming trait of 
which is its beauty, and the too practical one which savors too strongly of the work-a-day 
life. Again, appropriateness must be considered. 

It is very necessary for the woman who makes her gifts, to very early decide to whom 
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™ CHRISTMAS 


HOW TO MAKE AND 
PACK THEM 


By 


paper be spread over the top and held in place by ribbon. 

When packing boxes similar to the cylindrical shape shown 
in the illustration, each piece of candy should be first wrapped 
in oiled paper and then in fringed tissue-paper and the ends 
prettily twisted. 

If the Christmas candy is intended for use on the home 
table instead of a gift, serve in pretty bonbon dishes. 

French Bonzons.—Before attempting this variety of 
sweets, it is imperative that one master the art of making 
fondant, which is the basis of all French candies. With this 
knowledge as stock-in-trade, the possible changes and combi- 
nations are almost limitless; without it, nothing can be done. 

There are two popular ways of making fondant; but as both 
produce, practically, the same results, which shall be used is 
a matter of choice. 

Raw Fonpant.—To the white of one egg add an equal 
quantity of ice water (this may be exactly ascertained if the 
white of egg is first measured in a glass) and a teaspoonful of 
extract. Beat until the mixture is light, then add, gradually, 
one pound or more confectioner’s XXX sugar. Work witha 
spoon until smooth and firm. 

CookEeD Fonpant.—Place over the tire four cupfuls XXX 
sugar and one cupful of water; stir with a wooden spatula until 
the sugar is dissolved, no longer. Boil ten minutes or until it 
‘“‘threads.’? Remove saucepan to table and test fondant by 
rubbing a little of it between the fingers. If it balls, turn into 
a bowl; when partly cooled, add flavoring, then beat with the 
spatula until stiff enough to knead with the hands like bread. 

The fondant resulting from either of these mixtures may be 
shaped into balls, squares, small cubes, disks and many other 
forms. A little experience will enable one to do this readily. 
If vegetable colorings—which are harmless—be used, the 
French candies may be more perfectly imitated. For flavor- 
ing, use extracts or fruit juices. 

CHocoLaTE Creams. —Dip plain creams, shaped from fon- 
dant, into melted sweet chocolate and they become chocolate 
creams. This dipping must be done quickly. Nothing is 
better for holding the creams while dipping than a long hat- 
pin. Harden on oiled paper. 

CocoantT CreAMs.—Add grated cocoanut to the fondant, 
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APPROPRIATE CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
THAT CAN BE MADE FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH 


T IS OFTEN ARGUED that the home-made Christmas gift involves useless expendi- 

I ture of time, labor and money—an argument which a tour of the shops during or just 
preceding the holiday season renders all but convincing; and one must admit that 
foolish indeed are those to whom Christmas giving signifies merely the cancelling of 
real or fancied obligations, if they do not avail themselves of the opportunity the ready- 
But with the woman whose Christmas gifts are but the visible tokens 
For her the gift fashioned by her own 


it may hang gracefully over the edges and a cover ‘of lace 


These are 
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shape into cones, brush over with beaten white of egg and 
roll gently in grated cocoanut. 

Fruit CreaMs.—Add chopped fruit to the fondant and 
shape to suit the~fancy. Or, form into a loaf and cut into 
small square slices. By substituting chopped nuts for the 
fruit one has delicious nut loaf. 

VARIEGATED CREAMS.—Divide the fondant into three or 
more parts. Color and flavor each differently. Mold into 
flat cakes, pile one upon the other, press firmly-but care- 
fully together, trim the edges neatly, then cut into squares, 
cubes or strips. 

Fruit Bonsons.—Stone candied cherries, white grapes 
or dates and fill with small rolls of fondant flavored with 
vanilla, 

Nout Creams.—Pecan, peanut, almond, hazelnut or English 
walnut meats are converted into nut creams by rolling them 
in fondant and then dipping in melted chocolate. Or, press 
the meats into little cakes of the fondant. 

Thus one combination suggests another equally delicious, 
and from even a small amount of fondant a great variety of 
bonbons may be evolved. “Tis wiser to make the fondant 
in small quantities. If more is needed, make again. The 
results warrant this expenditure of time and trouble. 

Noveat.—To make this most delectable of candies, melt 
over the fire in a porcelain-lined vessel one pound fine white 
sugar with two tablespoonfuls of water. Have ready one-half 
pound sweet almonds, blanched and chopped. When the 
syrup begins to turn yellow, add the nuts, stir for five min- 
utes, add a little grated lemon peel, and pour at once into a 
well-oiled flat pan. When partly cooled, mark with a greased 
knife into bars. 
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f you are notnear 
a, high grade jewel- 
er and silversmith 
you can buy by mail 
with entire satisfaction from the rich] 
oe catalogue’ G which we wi 
send you free, on request, Shows from 
photographs thousands of gifts of the 
most pleasing and substantial kind in 
gold and silver; things that eve 
would treasure for beauty, — 
and value. Prices from 25 cents to 
We illustrate above a ppiey sliver hand mirror 
showing the Indian Head beautiful 
novelty, made on many aston The Cigarette 
Girl is another attractive new design on art silver 
articles. Write for the catalogue to-day. 
8. KIND & SON, Jewelers and Silversmiths, 
923 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





Music HATH CHARMS “YiS"EDISON 


PHONOGRAPH 


Re spr oduces 
Faithf ‘ully 


MR. EDISON’S LATEST INVENTIONS 
The MOULDED RECORD and the NEW REPRODUCER 
duplicate the human voice in volume and clearness. Absolute! ly 
from rare high ey, smooth and natural. The Moul 

ed are ‘4 ,’? made of hard wax, freely and oe 
ly handled. With ew ene r perfect records can be mi 
at home. NEW REPRODUCERS on —# PHONOGRAPHS, 
peg in Nine nok $10.00 to $100.6 

5 per dozen. NAT’ AL PHONOGRAPH Cc OMPANT: 
Seieee. a a F y cod 83 Chambers St. Cutcaco Or. 
rice, 144 Wabash Ave. San Francrsco Orrick, 933 Market St. 
European Orricr, 32 Rempart St. George, Antwerp, Belgium. 





A Superb Figure! 


Sent on Approval—H. @ H. Bust Forms 
“Nature’s only rival’ 


These forms take any desired shape 
and size, and produce perfectly the full 
bust and slender waist. They are worn 
with or without corsets, fit any 
figure, adapt themselves to 
every movement and — 

invisible with any costume; 

durable, deli htful, healthful. 
Eagerly welcomed by society wom- 
en, dressmakers and ladies’ tailors, 
and indorsed by physicians. 

So. perfect are these forms that 
we send them FREE on approval. 
Wear them, and if not satisfactory 
pay nothing. Photo-illustrated circular and full in- 

rmation mailed free in plain sealed envelope. 


Address HENDERSON & HENDERSON, 
Department W2, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Dealers and agents should write for terms. The 
only argument needed to sell the ‘‘H, & H. Forms’? 
is to show them, /¢ zs impossible to convince others 
that they are not real flesh and blood. 


We Carpet Your Floor for $3 


To introduce our new, serviceable and healthfu! 
B 


IRRUSSELETTE ART RUGS 
Christmas Gifts. 
jc patterns, woven on 
both in all colors and sizes. 
bem! kept clean and warranted to out- 
er-priced carpets. Sent prepaid 
oa cay point east of the Rocky Mountains. 
Mone’ if not satisfactory. Illus- 
trat catalogue showing rugs in actual 


STAMMER 


ur 200-page book ‘‘The ye oe and Treatment of Stam- 
phn 9 sent Free to any address. Enclose 6 cents to pay 
postage. Lewis Stammering School, 93 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 


Cash for Your Farm 


We can sell your farm, real estate or business quickly 
for cash; no matter where located. Send description rm | 
bd will show you how. references, 

A.A. Rottner & Cen, 882 REAL EstaTE TRUST BLDG., 
Established 1893. PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 


LEARN PROOFREADING. 
big Rien possess a  eniee partan' bit tc ous eokiyt FT aa 
aiwags obtainable, We are the original instructors by mail. 





















































HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia 
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and what presents shall be given and how 
much in the way of money can be afforded— 
of course no value is put upon her time or 
labor; they are a part of the gift. The home- 
made present may range in price from a few 
cents to many dollars according to its nature 
and elaboration. Those described below repre- 
sent the medium-priced gift—one dollar. If 
cheaper materials are used they may be repro- 
duced for less; or, by using more expensive 
ones, the cost may be increased.* 

A work-basket set comprises a silk-lined 
basket, a needle book, an emery bag and a 
pincushion, The emery. bag takes the form 
of a green pea pod; the pincushion is a red 
silk apple, cleverly stuffed with cotton and 
striped with yellow paint. The blossom end 
is a clove, the stem a bit of wire. The needle- 
case is made of red silk embroidered in yel- 
low silk and decorated with narrow yellow 
ribbon. 

For the bachelor-girl friend who delights in 
chafing-dish affairs, make a pretty apron of 
India linen, lawn, mull, dotted Swiss or China 
silk, gay in ribbon and lace or severely prim 
and proper according to the taste in such mat- 
ters of the to-be wearer. An apron always 
imparts an air of womanliness which is very 
becoming. 

For the society young man make a shield to 
be worn with his evening dress suit. This 
useful article serves not only as a chest pro- 
tector, but also to preserve the pristine fresh- 
ness of the shirtfront. The illustration makes 
plain its construction. It may be developed 
in heavy black gros-grain silk or in black satin 
with a lining of soft white silk. 

A collar or cuff box, which is made by 
neatly covering a round wooden spice box 
with leather, is another useful present for a 
man, 

A pretty device for keeping the twentieth 
century girl’s white stocks and starched col- 
lars immaculate when not encircling her fair 
throat, is made of a round basket. Line with 
silk of delicate hue, with an interlining of wad- 
ding sprinkled with sachet powder. A circu- 
lar piece of pasteboard covered and wadded 
serves for a lid and also as a convenient rest- 
ing place for the fancy pins worn at the front 
and back of stock collars. 

If this same girl does not embroider, she is 
sure to be delighted with a pair of hand-em- 
broidered Christmas stockings. A simple de- 
sign for the motif is always in better taste than 
a showy one, Any small flower or figure may 
be used. 

Bags are always acceptable, and their name 
is legion. Indeed, one might write bag oppo- 
site cach name on the Christmas list, and even 
then not exhaust the changes which may be 
rung on these useful articles. 

The photograph bag is pretty and unique. 
It is fashioned after the old-time slat bonnet, 
save that it has two ‘‘curtains’’ and the slats 
are in the middle. It is drawn into shape 
by means of a ribbon run through crocheted 
rings sewed two inches from the edge on each 
curtain. Brocade and plain silk were employed 
in the design given. 

A dainty hand-made mouchoir, without which 
no dressy toilet.is complete, and a pretty case 
in which to keep it and its fellows fresh and 
sweet, is always an acceptable gift. The case 
in the illustration is one of the newest ideas. 
To reproduce it, cut four circular pieces of soft 
“‘erinkled”’ pink silk; join in pairs with a thick 
layer of perfumed cotton bat between, sew the 
two pieces thus obtained together two-thirds 
the distance round. Cover the top with a full- 
blown pink silk rose. 

By no means least in importance, if in size, 
is the Christmas baby. For this ‘‘snow bird’’ 
the cosey nest pictured is an inspiration. It 
not only keeps baby snug and warm, but in 
it he may without any discomfort be carried 
‘upstairs, downstairs and to my lady’s cham- 
ber.’’ If soft silk and lace were substituted 
for the cambric and dotted Swiss with which 
the basket in the design is covered, its beauty 
and expense would be greatly enhanced. 

A weighing basket is another device for the 
new baby. It must have strong handles and 
be daintily lined and trimmed. 





Burnett’s Vanilla 
leaves a good taste in the mouth. It is pure and whole- 
some. Don’t be snoniod with cheap goods.—Adv. 


PR... moore ty yourself aye when health is absent. 
and stay up with Abbott’s, the Original An- 


jelly itters. At ggists and grocers.—Adv. 


To Cure a Cold in One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All druggists 
refund the money if it fails to cure. E. W. Grove’s 
signature is on each box. 25c. 


The Milk of the Cow 


ak richer in proteids, fats and salts than the human milk, 

hence it must apted to infant feeding. Borden’s 
—_ Brand Condensed’ Milk is the perfection of a cow’s 
milk for infants. Forty-five years experience has made it 
the leading infant food of the world.— Adv. 


A Cure for Asthma 

Asthma sufferers need no longer leave home and busi- 
ness in order nd “ae cured. Nature has produced a vegeta- 
ble — ae t will permanently cure Asthma and all 
diseases of the lungs and bronchial tubes. Having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases (with 
a record of 90 per cent. permanently cured), and desiring 
to relieve human suffering, I will send free of change te to 
all sufferers from Asthma, Consumption, Catarrh, Bron- 
chitis and nervous diseases, this recipe, in German, French 
or English, with full directions for preparing-and using. 
Sent by mail. Address with Block? naming this —4 
be Noyes, 847 Powers Block, Rochester, N. Y, 
—Adv, 








Copyright 1$01, National Bisoult Company. 








Buy Biscuit, Crackers 


In-er-seal Packages. 


Always fresh, clean, crisp. 


Uneeda Biscuit 


Cincer Snaps 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 


Learn to 


and Wafers in 


They’re put up 
that way 
for their good— 
for your good. 


Try a package of 


or 


Zu Zu 


SEAL 





5 cents. 














Every > * 
=| Mail Box 


isa REGAL 
Agent. ' 

We deliver 
$6.00 shoes at 
your door for $3.75. 
Catalogue lists 63 advance 
styles that cannot be dupli- 
cated. 

FREE ON REQUEST 


THE REGAL SHOE 
213 Summer St. BOSTON 
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Keeps You Looking Young 


This Elegant Dressing for men and women has outstripped al! 
rivals.and stands to-day foremost among hair preparations, the 
— HAIR HEALTH, Never fails to restore youthful color 

beauty to gray or faded hair. Feeds the roots, heals 

the ws positively removes dandruff, stops hair falling and 
hastens lururiant growth. Is not greasy or sticky, not a dye, 
will not stain skin or linen. 

Satisfy yourself at once 

Send & ome Bottle FREE 
Enclose five cents to cover postage and on receipt we will send 
HAYS HAIR HEALTH, : a cake of oan ye SOAP (medicinal) 
and books with beautiful engravings, 32 pages, giving best 
treatment for se ar Hg Skin and recor Address Philo Hay 

Specialties Co., , 229-231 Lafayette St., Newark, N 
LARGE 50 cunt OTTLES AT ALLL FADING DRUGGISTS 

Ask for Hays Hair Health. Refuse all Sabstitutes 
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expe 
line shows some of vooed 
While we would like to you 
hose from your local a should h he not 
styles you can obtain at no extra 
by sending us your 
stating — whether or 
. per pair. $1.50 
inclusive. Delive 
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7TRAOE MARK 
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Snowblack with 
Natural Ww 


in Cot- 
hair 
White hair 





Send us your address and we will 

a ay. show you how to make $3 a day 
absolutely sure; we furnish the 

work and teach you free, you work in the locality where 
you live. Send us your address and we will explain the 
busi fully; we tee a clear profit of 
take 's work, absolutely sure. Write at once. 
anufacturing Co., Box 839, DETROIT, Mich. 
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DIAMONDS—WAT CHES 


eee) Sold on easy ayments; $1. 00a 
» tee fs oods d 


\ im week and -- rv 
| sizes, st, 
Catalogue FREE 


on first payment. 
i” designs and makes. 
For warticulars 


i™ explains our plan. 














iq address 
THE WALKER-EDMUND CO, 
426 State St. Dept. G 66 Chicago, Itt. 








Pine Fiber Sofa Cushions 


Faint Pungent odor of Pine Forests. 16 in. We., 20 in. 75c., 
24 in. $1. Full size Pine Mattress, $6. Express prepaid. 
J. Be. PARHAM 
702 Cherry Street Chattanooga, Tenn, 


LORD’S PRAYER 


Bangle Ring. Smailest Ever Coined. 
Or x 2 Initial en- 

graved Rolled 

Send Gold. Warranted 8 years. 

Size. 10c for either o or l5c for both, 

VOKES Biffy, Co., 16 Western Av., COVINGTON, KY. 











Cured to stay CURED. Health restored. 
ASTHMA Book 4 FREE, DR. HAYES, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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DRAWN BY FRANK VER BECK 
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Captured by the Enemy 


The Robbery of Santa Claus 


FRANK VER BECK 





The Bears’ Christmas Morning 





A SUBMARINE MONOPOLY 





Christmas Eve’s arrived at last; the Octopus waves high in glee 
His tentacles, and then proceeds to hang his socks all o’er the tree. 


DRAWN BY F. STROTHMANN 
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While grouped about in glum despair fair Mermaids whimper, Merboys cuss 
As each one groans below his breath, ‘‘Oh, would I were an Octopus!” 
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CHRISTMAS 
DIAMONDS 
OnCredit' | 


The $5 or $10 which you would 
pay for a cheapand trashy gift for 
the loved one’s Christmas, would 
make the first payment on, and 
secure the immediate delivery of a 
beautiful Diamond ring, brooch, 
locket, earrings, stud, scarf pin, 
cuff buttons, watch or other article 
selected from our million dollar 
stock. A Diamond is a gift that 
will last forever and every day bea 
weil-spring of delight to the wear- 
er, and a perpetual reminder of the 
giver and his generosity. 

HOW TO DO IT: Send for 
our handsome, new illustrated Cat- 
alogue which shows thousands of 
beautiful things for Christmas— 
all goods being reproduced by pho- 
tograph—select what you like and 
we will send it to your home, place 
of business or Express Office, where 
you may examine it critically. If 
you like it and want to keep it, pay 
one-fifth of the price and send us 
the balance in eight equal monthly 
payments. 

REMEMBER: We pay all 
Express charges, give a written 
guarantee with every Diamond; 
make liberal exchanges, allowing 
the fu!l price paid in exchange for 
other goods or a larger Diamond, 
or cheerfully refund all that you 
have paid, if the goods are not 
entirely satisfactory. 

IT IS SAFE to send us money 
with order, but you need not pay a penny 
until you get the goods if you prefer nut 
todo so. We are the largest house in the 
world in our line of business and one of 
the oldest—Established in 1858, Our refer- 
ences are any bank in America. For in- 
stance: Ask your local bank how we are 
rated in Dun’s or Bradstreet’s book of 
commercial ratings. You will be told that 
we stand at the top in credit, promptness 
and responsibility. 

All you need to do is to make a selection, 
and enjoy all of the advantages of our 
Liberal Credit System. There is nothing 
disagreeable to be anticipated, no publicity, 
delay, security, interest, or in fact any- 
thing that you would not experience in 
shopping at your home store. Our cata- 
logue exp! slains every feature of our sys- 
tem, terms, goods and prices; is a work of 
art and worth its weight in gold to any 
Christmas ~~ haser. A postal card to- 
day will fete 

TO CASH BUYERS: If 

you want to buy a Diamond for eash, we 
will allow you a discount of eight per 
cent. Wear it one year or less, then if 
you wish, bring it back and get spot cash 
for all you paid — less ten per cent, the 
reasonable cost of doing business. For in- 
stance: suppose you buy a fifty dollar 
Diamond and wear it one year, you could 
then send or bring it back ‘and get $45 in 
cash. It will thus - st you but $5 to 
wear a splendid Dia:r ~ da whole year, or 
Jess than ten cents per week. T his is only 
one of the many unique and liberal inno- 
vations originated by us in selling Dia- 
monds to distant customers. We make 
every transaction pleasant, satisfactory 
and absolutely safe, for we will cheerfully 
refund any money sent us, if goods are 
not exactly what you desire. 
Write today for our catalogue, or tell us 
what you would like to have us send for 
your examination. There is no time to 
jose, for very soon we will be overwhelmed 
with rush Christmas orders from every 
corner of the country. Do not wait until 
iw) the rush begins. 


LOFTIS BROS.2 CO. 


Diamond Importers and Manufacturing Jewelers 
Dept. F, 92, 94, 96 and 98 State Street 


CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A. 
Opposite Marshall Field & Co. 




































TMusic and Fun! 


THE VICTOR 


Talking Machine 


PLAYS AND SINGS YOUR CHOICE! 

Sousa’s Band. Popular Songs. Vocal Quartets, 
Cornet Solos, Minstrels, etc. Tone loud and true 
to nature. Everyone can afford one. New bar- 
gain prices. Catalog and information free. 


LYON & HEALY, If Adams St., CHICAGO 














Conrad's 
Rimless 
Eye Glasses 


Accurately fitted by mail 
or money refunded. 

(Guaranteed by the Jef- 
ferson Bank of St. Louis.) 


SOLID GOLD 


sprin, atent offset nose piece, 


Sant a Claus’ great 
est bargain, price $1. 75 
inc! ri lens, 

SEND 2c for test book. 


J. F. CONRAD CO. 
620 Locust 
ST. LOUIS, MO 








BATES’ RHEUMATIC FOOT DRAFTS 
and Mlountain Herb Compound never fail 
to CURE Rheumatism in any form. 
The Drafts can be worn in 
any shoes, and will draw out 
—e pain from every part of 

system. One Pair 
Mailed FREE, Address, - 
Bates Rheumatic Cure Co., Dorchester Sta., Boston, Mass. 














Lever Trunk Strap 


Easy to put on—a woman or 
child can pull it as tight as an ex- 
pressman. fon’t stretch or get 
loose, or break. It locks. Makes 
trunk last longer. 
75c¢ at all trunk, house-furnishing, and 

department stores, or by mail. Your 
ack if you want it. Send for circular. 








money 


LEVER BUCKLE CO., Richmond, Va. 
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bility which comes to us but once a year, 

so pitiable to rob ourselves as well as our 
beneficiaries of the happiness that a sincere 
element of sentiment may always carry. It 
is so unworthy to put into one’s Christmas 
gifts no deeper significance than just monetary 
value—and so to lose the true spirit of the 
Christmastide—allowing, through our own 
bungling and lack of appreciation, so rich 
an opportunity to dwindle down to a mean- 
ingless custom, nothing more than an annual 
shopping tour. Just the buying of a number 
of shop-displayed articles, to be sent home, 
sorted over—the best and most costly appor- 
tioned to those who need them least, who are 
already over-supplied with this world’s goods; 
and the ‘odds and ends,’’ the ‘‘job-lot’’ left 
remaining, marked off for general, indiscrimi- 
nate distribution among one’s less favored 
relations and friends—to whose hearts and 
homes they will convey but bitterness and 
ill-feeling, touching no chord of tenderness 
or love. The step- ‘children of Prov idence are 
very keen of appreciation. 

Can we not make a reversal of the old order 
of things this blessed Christmas? We will 
find its fruits before another dawns. Let us 
strive that our gift shall be appropriate, meet- 
ing the tastes, the wants, the dreams of our 
friends. If we send a pair of gloves, a book, 
a picture, a basket of fruit, a box of pretty 
handkerchiefs or one of useful hosiery, a vin- 
aigrette, an umbrella, a dainty timepiece, a 
dress-length, a muff and boa, a barrel of flour, 
a ton of coal, a plant, a trinket, a magazine 
subscription, ete., let the article reach where 
it will prove a boon. Let us do some thinking! 


[ IS SUCH a misfortune to spoil a possi- 














Slobe-~ 
‘Wernicke 


‘Elastic Book Cases 








In the fulfilling of our resolve that this 
Christmas shall be no repetition of its prede- 
cessors, let us not direct an expensive box of 
bonbons to the house where there already 
abounds a nauseating surfeit of sweets, and 
just a Christmas card to the httle one who 
never beheld, outside of a shop-window, a 
pretty basket of confectionery; or an extrava- 
gant toy to the abode where the storeroom is 
piled high with articles of the same character, 
of which the blasé little owner has grown 
ennuyée; aud a box of cheap handkerchiefs 
to the child whose heart is pining for just one 
specimen of what Fortune’s spoiled darling 
but easts aside. <A theatre, concert, or opera 
ticket would prove here and there a gift of 
untold mean*ng. But let us discriminate here, 
too, that the concert possibility may not find 
its way to the friend who will be lacking in ap- 
preciation. Let us send it where it will mark 
a red-letter day, an event; something that 
will linger in the thoughts, carrying sweet 
memories away into the new year and even 
further. 

Let us not address the. theatre open sesame 
to the opera lover, and vice versa. Let us 
send no messenger to the wrong door. Fate 
does enough of this. But Fate plays her lit- 
tle game that she may give to her children the 
dear privilege of reversing her ways, of send- 
ing happiness. into sorrowful lives, and so 
through earnest ‘“‘good-will’’ storing up peace 
and joy unto themselves. 

And just here it seems apropos for this pen 
to efface itself—to leave to kindly hearts the 
finishing out of their own Christmas reveries 
and inspirations. ‘‘Peace on earth, good 
will toward men.”’ 





CHRISTMAS HOME DECORATION 


rials at hand for the Christmas home- 
trimming, and nothing could be more 
appropriate; however, too much time-worn 
conventionality ham- 
pers us in handling 
these. Moreover, we 
do not give enough 
forethought to this 
pretty custom and 
make it the success 
it might be. Many 
people look ahead, to 
the extent of making 
their Christmas gifts 
in leisure time of the 
summer, but few re- 
member the coming 
season when on au- 
tumn walks or chest- 
nutting expeditions. 
Dried grasses and 
leaves used as a per- 
manent decoration are 
likely to become taw- 
dry and tiresome un- 
less very artistically 
managed, but they are 


F visa {NS and holly are the mate- 


The turned leaves and ferns need not be 
pressed with any great care. It is necessary 
that they should be dry and smooth only, and 
to effect this lay the ferns between newspapers 
—on an attic floor if 
possible — with some 
convenient weight on 
top. The leaves may 
be placed between the 
pages of a magazine 
and as good as for- 














Capable of 
Varied and 
Artistic 

Arrangement 


And then the comfort of having a case that 
always accommodates your books—that can be 
enlarged at small expense as your books in- 
crease! When starting a sectional bookcase be 
careful to get the original, the best, the ‘‘Elas- 
tic’? bookcase; which is not cnly the best but the 
cheapest. Fitted with perfection, dust - proof, 
roller-bearing doors and made in a variety of 
sizes and finishes. Carried in stock by princi- 
pal dealers in large cities, or direct from factory. 
“G, W.” pays the freight. 


Ask for Catalogue C-102 


The Globe-Wernicke Co, 
CINCINNATI 


NEW YORK—380-382 Broadway 
CHICAGO—224-228 Wabash Avenue 
BOSTON—91-93 Federal Street 

LONDON—44 Holborn Viaduct, E. C. 














% PER ANNUM 
GUARANTEED 





gotten until wanted. 
Perfect specimens are 
not. more necessary 
than perfect pressing ; 
indeed, both’ gather- 
ing and_ preparing 
need not be a labori- 
ous task, but rather a 
a thing done by the 
way. 

The pine, holly and 
box boughs can of 
course be procured at 
Christmas time. The 
way in which the 
ground pine, the arbor 
vite, and other ever- 
greens are stripped 








exquisite in home dec- 
oration on this special 
occasion. The roadside ferns, both green ones 
and those browned and yellowed by early 
frost, are most manageable, and the Christ- 
mas or evergreen fern has the qualities of 
richness and pliability 

which made it inval- Hh lang 30 
uable for trimming att 
The russet leaves of 
the white oak and the 
gieat tanned ones of 
the shrub-oak give the 
shades of brown so 
beautiful in combina- 
tion with dark green. 
We may, also, obtain 
these colors in cones 
and chestnut burrs, 

If one warts till the 
day before Christmas 
to plan this decora- 
tion, these sugges- 
tions may seem im- 
practicable; but that 
is just what should 
not be done, for there 
are the autumn leaves 
to be gathered which 
are to lend their red 
and yellow to the 
color scheme. So E 
many people stay late in the country now 
that it seems too bad to neglect the products 
of the autumn and winter woods which can 
be so suggestively used at Christmas time. 








and tortured into 
rop s is not ouly inartistie but a great deal 
of work. The boughs themselves should be 
used whenever it is possible 10 obtam them. 
A beautiful looped frieze can be made by tying 
sprays of pine and 
hemlock along a cord; 
one knot is sufficient 
to hold each. The 
=| ball of twine should 
= be held and unwound 
Z, as the sprays are tied. 
When this garland is 
ready it can be caught 
in loops around the 
cornice or pketure 
molding with common 
pins. It is a delicate 
fringe, much prettier, 
less work and less ex- 
pensive than the tight 
wpe of greens. Such 
a garland is prety in 
the hall and may be 
carried up the stair- 
ease. Banisters are 
a fine opportunity for 
trimming the newel- 
post especially. If 
this holds a lamp or 
gas fixture, branches 
of boxwood can be placed about it with beau- 
tiful effect. Boxwood is an ideal Christmas 
green, beautiful in color and not scattering 
its leaves as pines, etc., do. A litile trimn- 























Your money safely invested, earning 


Deposits | 5 per cent. poo. 4 Dividends paid 

mea e —— by check. 

made or INDUSTRIAL i is thoroughly 
with- reliable, living up to every agree- 


ment. Business non - speculative. 
drawn at} pstablished 10 years. Under super- 








an _ vision of State Banking Department. 
vy deoopd Write for full particulars, also 
earnings endorsements of many of this 
for every country’s most prominent clergy- 
ay men and professional men. 
invested | Capital & Surplus Assets 
$1,100,000 $1,600,000 





Industrial Savings & Loan Co. 
Broadway, Cor. 26th St.,. NEW YORK 

















Indianapolis Combination Table 
Library-Dining-Billiard-Pool. Handsome, massive Tables. Equal 
in every particular, except size, to standard, billiard tables. Sears 
from one to the other by removing top. Nine Styles. 3-4-1 
Standard size, Write for new illustrated catalogue. Free. ComBIN ATION 
Brturarp Mre. Co., 379 N. CLaypoot Bipe., INDIANAPOLIS, IND, 


DON’T GO BLIND 


Why do you suffer the tortures of 
———— cong You can be 
¢ hom THE ONEAL 
DISSOL VENT WEeTHOD. Cat- 
aracts, scums, granulated lids, 
optic nerve diseases—all causes 
of blind-1ess — thousands of “incur- 7 
able” cases restored to sight; not an 
eye injured, The Knife is never 
used, Mrs. D.C. Stevens, Crown Point, 
Ind., cured of blindness caused by Iritis 
and Paralysis; write her. Dr. Oneal’s advice, illustrated 
book on Eye Diseases and testimonials—free. 
Cross - Eyes Straightened—A new method —no 
knife; no pain. Over 7,000 cases cured. (Nothing sent 
C.O.D. unless ordered.) Address 


OREN ONEAL, M. D., Suite 219, 52 Dearborn St., Chicago 
hen in search 

Come Here! * of health and 
: yet for go and 

body. Your physician will agree. Booklet free. 
ody, Your, pryBEN SANITARIUM, Horvelisvilie, N. Y. 
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KEEPS ITS SHAPE 


Wright’s Health Underwear is made loop on 
loop—much like old-fashioned knitting. It 
keeps its shape under all conditions of hard 
wear and frequent laundering, and the loops 
that make the Fleece of Comfort will never 
mat. This fleeced interior of 


‘WRIGHT’S 
Health 
Underwear 


takes up the perspiration quickly, keeps in 
the body heat, but allows perfect entilation 
without chill, This is why the wearer of 
Wright’s will not readily ‘“‘catch” cold. 
Costs no more than the other kind. Our 
valuable book, ‘Dressing for Health,” free. 


WRIGHT’S HEALTH UNDERWEAR C0, 


75 Franklin St., NEW YORK 











MAKE HIM 


A PRESENT OF 


Conklin’s Self-Filling Pen 








“The Pen That Fills Itself” 
A Mest-Welcome Gift For Anyone. 
‘Never mind if he bas an old-fashioned fountain pen—it's 
a “back number” and he'll appreciate the advantages of 
Conklin’s Self-Filling Pen all the more. 
Costs no more than ordinary fountain pens of equal grade: 
ICES: 
“Regular” (ladies size) $3.00; “Large” $4.00; 
“Extra Large” $5.00; mailed anywhere pree 
paid, Fully Sssatebeary 
We can match the action of any steel pen you send us. 
ORDER NOW to avoid the Christmas rush. State 
whether plain black, or mottled. 
Seind 2c. stamp for illustrated catalog, describing the pen that) 
‘nas revolutionized the fountain pen business. 


The Conklin Pen Co. 


133 Madison Street 
Toledo. Obie, U. SiAs 








The American Boy 


Biggest, Brightest, Best Boys’ Pa; 
_ in the World ‘ wi 













Hezekiah Butterworth says, It enters 
into their life. 


Trial: 3 months for 10c 
Regular: $1.00 a year 


Boys are enthusiastic over it. Clean, in- 
spiring stories. Information, encouragement, 
advice. Games, Sports, Animals, Stamps, 
Printing, Photography, Debating, Science, 
Puzzles. How to make boats, traps, etc. 
How to make and save money. low to 
succeed. Meets universal approval. The 
only successful attempt ever made to lead a 
boy in right directions, and at*the same time 
chain his interest. One hundred pictures 
each month. See it and be see at the 
feast of good aan for that bo: 


Address SPRAGUE PUBLISHING co. 
306 Majestic Building, Detroit, Michigan 





CAPACITY 999,999,999 





Fastest, simeeet, — imoe t practical and durable, low- 
ating hine. is, Sul pope eesti oe 


priced calcu! 
vides. Can a abe oe ateaaer Computes nin 
ultaneously. Saves time. labor, brain, and will  titetinne. 
“One a pda. in every business office.”—Joe Lee Jameson, 
aati rth it eulatica id.” “Chas. W. Thompson. Spec't 
. is WO! its wei in side jon. 
it. U. S. Dept. of Labor, ‘Boston, Mas 
“an $5.00, prepaid in U.8. acai Agents wanted. 


C. E. LOCKE M'F'G CO., 24 Watnut st.Kensett.lo 













WHY GO TO “COLLEGE” ™ 
TO LEARN, BOOK-KEEPING 
WHEN I WILL MAKE A 


First-Class Book-Keeper 


oF YoU AT — Own 
OME in six ‘wale s for $3 or 
RETULN MO 144 Fair enough? 


I fin 

where, FREE! Have placed T THOUS! AND 
haps can place WOU, too D testimonials 
received from pupils! ‘AVE THIS AND WRITE. 
Hq. G NE Expert Accountant, Room 
YORK, N.Y. 








J. 





970, ois Broadway, NEW 








Illustrated. Thousands of interesting views in all 
The Whole cities and countries, for Stereo; toes exhibitions. 


W Paying business fe men with little capital. fg 
or Id ticulars and 260-page Magic Lantern Kk 
McAllister, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. = e 
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ming is all that is really needed in the hall, 
but this little is very desirable; for it sug- 
gests festivity at the very entrance of home. 

Large boughs should be tied on twine and 
arranged over door spaces in such a way as to 
show their natural beauty. Bunches of them 
can be used about the base of the mantel. 
Pictures and furniture should not be trimmed. 
Confine the decoration to the architectural fea- 
tures of the room. A few bright leaves among 
the branches are exceedingly pretty, but the 
leaves and ferns for the most part must be 
reserved for the windows and dining-table. 

All the sunshine and color of the autumn 
leaves as they appear out of doors on a glow- 
ing October day comes back into the dried 
ones when they are held up to the light. 
Placed against the window-pane, they are 
most brilliant. An exquisite decoration can 
be effected by pasting the leaves against the 
glass. This is an exceedingly simple thing to 
do, especially if the windows are one pane. 
If divided, the bars need not interfere with a 
central device, for it can be made around the 
divisions, that is, including them. The de- 
vice, a wreath or star, may be indicated on 
the pane by dipping the finger in the paste 
and describing it lightly. 

The wreath is the most simple form. For 
this, one may hold a cord at the centre and 
describe a circle. Thi done, select small 
bright maple leaves, touch them on the back 
with the paste and lay them in place on the 
glass. They will readily adhere. First illus- 
tration. The effect is as striking from out-of- 
doors as in the house, and in the varied lights 
from morning till evening the colors are a con- 
stant pleasure both within and without. 

The next—the five-pointed star—is rather 
more difficult to manage. If one can draw 
just a little even, the anchor, the ‘double tri- 
angle and other devices are quite possible. 
This bright centre should be relieved by a 
frame of dark-green ferns, which can be put 
around the edge of the glass in the same 
way; or sprays of holly may be used as the 
border, these fastened with pins pushed in 
perpendicularly. 

Ferns pinned on the white curtains are 
dainty, and they can be used in many pretty 
ways on the Christmas dinner-table to edge 
the centrepiece or border the cloth or as a 
band through the centre. Instead of flowers 
in the middle of the table, a pyramid of cones 
and burrs set in leaves may be made. From 
the central lamp or chandelier festoons of 
greens can be carried to the table. Bon-bon 
dishes, etc., may be set in circles of- leaves. 
Avoid red tissue-paper and even red satin rib- 
bons—these stereotyped things are not nearly 
so pretty as those that grow in or near the 
Christmas season and suggest the out-of-doors. 


A CHRISTMAS PARADOX 
By MADELINE BRIDGES 
SuE has all things beneath the sky 
Whim could demand or heart request. 
Yet strange! That's just the reason why 
We must give her the very best! 








THE RAILROAD GARDENER 


HE man who proposes some new idea to 
| attract attention to a railroad is always 
a welcome factor in the business, and 
every year some genius of this stamp prac- 
tically creates a new line of employment for 
himself and others. In recent years the rail- 
road landscape gardener has become an im- 
portant person, who has made his influences 
felt in modern railroading. 

The railroad landscape gardener must be a 
man of taste and experience, with a certain 
amount of technical education, especially in 
surveying. He commands a salary all the way 
from $1,500 to $5,000 a year, the latter figure 
being paid by at least two roads, one Western 
and the other Eastern. His salary is well 
earned, He is placed at the head of a con- 
siderable department, which has under its full 
charge the beautifying of the railroad station 
grounds and the landscape along the whole 
line. So far as possible the railroads aim to 
improve the outlook from their car windows. 
Special attention is paid to the grounds around 
important stations. Here thousands of bloom- 
ing and foliage plants are put out, and trees 
and shrubs of a more permanent character. 

Formerly the railroads offered prizes to the 
station agents who kept during the summer 
the handsomest grounds and gardens, and in 
this way a local ambition was stirred up 
that produced good results. While this prize 
method is still in vogue in some quarters, it 
has been generally superseded by the profes- 
sional landscape gardener and his staff. 

The landscape gardener must know how to 
originate and recreate, how to make the ugly 
in nature beautiful, how to bring out and em- 
phasize the good points of a given scene and 
minimize or hide those which offend the ere. 

The railroad landscape gardener is a man of 
art and science, a practical, intelligent man, 
who knows how to beautify the countryside, 
and make the track-side wilderness blossom as 
the rose. He must as a rule be a self-made 
man who has ‘‘worked up.’’ His profession is 
new in this country but it must continue to 
expand as a larger number of our people learn 
to appreciate true art in flowers and trees. 








| weighs 7 lbs. 
| sible to reload and firein rapid succes- 
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When the Public has 
faith in a name it is a 
faith that must be 
backed up by good 
works. 


Elgin 
Watches 


have the name and works; and the faith of nearly 
10,000,000 users as the world’s standard timekeeper. 


Sold by every jeweler in the land. Guaranteed by the world’s greatest 
watch works. Illustrated booklet mailed free. 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY, Elgin, UL. 


Every genuine Elgin has the word“ Elgin” 
engraved on the works. 











YOUR CLOSETS OR WARDROBES TOO SMALL ? 
z GOODFORM EQUIPMENTS 


Make them hold double measure. 
Keep everything smart and orderly. 
Imitations will disappoint you, 
Goodform Closet Sets never. 












= Six each Coat and 

"$2.25 1 Trousers Hangers. 

a One each Shelf Bar 
Express Fald ( ond Door Loop. 


Six each Skirt and 

‘or Set § Coat Hangers. One 
Ss 

Express Pua | a: oo Bar and 


Sold everywhere 
by furnishing stores. 
, Send for free book- 
let showing other 
sets. If dealer offers 
a substitute write us. 





Goodform Treane Hanger, Patented April 8, ’02. 
Sample postpaid, 30¢, 4 for $1.00, express paid. 


CHICAGO FORM COMPANY, 509 Garden City Building, CHICAGO, ILL. 

















a AN IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT— m 


one which is used — by the recipient—is a diary, It increases in 
value every day. It will be appreciated by man, woman and child 
and is a constant reminder of the giver. The handsomest, best and 
cheapest diary is 


HUEBSCH’S YEAR BOOK 


(Copyrighted.) 

It contains 365 pages, each with the day, date, number of days past 
and to come, for memoranda and record; calendars for three years, 
postal information and a silk ribbon book mark. 

Prices, Delivered 
“YOUR MEMORY IN CLOTH COVERS.” 


FOR 
1903 





Special Holiday Sale 


Solitaire (single stone) rings are guaranteed qualities of 3-8 
kt. diamonds, bought in dull months for Christmas trade. N.B.— 
3-8 kt. diamonds in 14 kt. gold mounting for $45. Always 
stylish. For men and women, Also $45, 14 kt. diamond set 
with ruby or sapphire. Beautiful effect. 


No, 23. Cloth bound, § 2 9 $0.75 Sent for Examination 
No. 24. x 5X 50 Pay nothing in advance. We pay express charges. If not 
“EDITION DE = wos , satisfactory and the best diamond ring offer you know of, send 
them back. If either = you, 
No. 38. Leather Bound, ¢ z 9 1.65 ash—$5 a Mon 
No. 26 x5 1.10 Put savings in Ay and enjoy your oc + pay- 
Nos, 25 and %6 are beautiful specimens of ee yellow bond ing for it. Diamonds never wear out. 





round Any diamond bought 


paper; rich red leather covers decorated in gold; gilt edges; 
of us can be ex- 


corners and marble paper fly-leaves. Edition is limited. Nos. 23 CASH OFFER Write for Xmas | 











and 24 are handsome and substantial and will stand as much handling For cash with | changed for larger 4 
as the higher-priced books. order deduet 8 % | diamond any time at pam od 
An individual name stamped in gold on any book, 15 cents extra. | perm Ayo full —— oo Jewelry 
Illustrated circular giving list of prominent users, and special price | = 3 puieauiniss pele cer = = 


for lots of six or more Year Books to out-of-town purchasers, free. m you read this for our 
” Tells the ‘‘why” 


B. W. HUEBSCH, [lanufacturer 


ie cer ara 
LONG DISTANCE sits: SHOT went +42 


deposit, state 
Send us $1.00 issn Sess 
gunis wanted, give length of bar- 
rel and gauge desired, and we will 
send this guaranteed ong i A or 80-inch barrel in 16 
TF single barrel eliats ,oe* U. TEED an accurate shooter, 

n C.O.D., by express, © , . a sure killer ata long distance and 
ery ye tees absolutely the bestgun 
i the world at any- 
where near the 

les, 


change as your income grows, Write w' 

valuable booklet, “How to Buy a et 
our wholesale prices, and shows the most popular rings, pins, diuds, 
earrings, and brooches. Reference—First National Bank of Chicago. 


GEO. E. MARSHALL, Dept. 11, CHICAGO, ILL. 
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fund your 81.00. Metal Tip 


Fine Gun Fore-End. 
is made by expert gun makers, every aah ao sell Sapte fitted 
perfect and reinforced soit cannot shoo shaky, strong rigid steel frame built 
extra solid to withstand the use of any N Tio f POWDE ; breech loading, barrel of finest 
crucible rolled steel, taper choke bored to size from the solid bar, latest improved top 
snap and rebounding hammer, best oy steel works, extra strong spring, fine walnut stock, 
heavy rubber butt plate, rans pisto! eri thoroughly tested for pattern, penetration and 
strength, or tra or $4.85in all we will furnish the same gun with latest im- 

peau automatic shell ejector which sBrows seetrone automatically, making it pos- 

which contain: 

peg Order to-day or write for our tal Gun Catalog guns sae - eo aon ejector gun ac $530 
ip, double barrel shotguns at $8.85 up and are ing in rifles, revolvers, ammunition and sportsinen’s guods 


reer JOHN M. SMYTH COMPANY Wie AS6svsiasicee CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


¥ ayrnTTy YY 4Y 
“EH a un Ty YY 


sun Incandescent Z% 
Gasoline Lamp 


Ideal Light for home, hall, church 
or business. Conforms to insur- 




























ELECTRICAL SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIES 


ance underwriters’ rulings. MODELS OF RAILWAYS, MOTORS, LOCOMO- 
names depots in TIVES, DYNAMOS, _MINIATURE LAMPS, Eic. 
argercities. Write a Th a % : P 
for catalogue. of test ls to prove 
Aoents Sucuns TernitorY.¢f/] — they - —-, Practical, durable, and the most 
Sun Vapor Light Co. “7 oy ry cpinsing and instructive articles ever invented. 
bly. es from $2.50 up. Ill li 
Box 602, Canton, 0. °’* fy all about them. Sent tren, Ratt meas aides a 
(Licensee ot tne ground -- waiting until height of holiday season. Send now. 
tents fo 
pa Caer THE CARLISLE & FINCH CO. 
253 E. Clifton Avenue, Cincinnati, O. 
Largest Mfrs. of Electrical Novelties in the World. 

















want to know what smartly 


“Uf you 
men are wearing this 


dressed 
Winter, ask your clothier 


to show 
you Stein-Bloch Smart Clothes.” 


It’s Onty a Question oF TIME 


when you'll buy all your 
clothes ready-to-wear, be- 
cause you can get the most 
fashionable and dependable 
fabrics, a perfect fit, and the 
Latest Styles in 


Stein-Bloch 
Smart Clothes, 


the clothes that are custom- 
made by skilled tailors — 
guaranteed to give satisfac- 
tory service, and the price 
almost half of what you’d 
pay a tailor for like quality. 


SUITS AND OVERCOATS 
$15.00 Upward 


ExaMINeE Stein-Bloch Smart 
Clothes TRY THEM ON and see 
how perfectly they fit—at the good 
clothier, in almost every town in the 
United States—but be sure to look 
for garments that 


Bear This Label 


It’s woven in silk, and sewn beneath the flap of 
the coat lining below the collar. Look for it. 


Our Fashion Plates are displayed in the 
windows and stores of the dealers who sell 
our Clothes. If none in your town, write for 
name of nearest dealer. 


THE STEIN-BLOCH CO. 


Wholesale Tailors, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


FREE:—A 24-page booklet, descriptive and 
illustrative of the smartest ready-to-wear 
clothes made, will be sent you if you write 
Sor Series J. 











Sandow’s 


~~ Magazine 
for 1903 


Will contain during the year more than 1,000 pages 
of the most authentic information and jnstructions 
pertaining to Physical Culture, Hygiene and Rec= 
reation. Fully Ulustrated, chaste and refined. It-. 
will contain not only the results of my own researches 
and experience,-but also that of the world’s foremost 
educators and physiological experts. ‘ 


- TO ALL MAGAZINE. SUBSCRIBE! 

at $1.00 each who send me their age, sex, 
height, weight, occupation, also the - 
gerieral condition of their heart, lungs, 
stomach and nerves, I will prescribe and 
immediately forward~ by- mail, - free ~of 
charge, a course of scientific exercises | 
covering a period of twenty days, the 
practice of which will be both fascinating 
and health-giving, and will prepare the 
business man or woman for their work, or 
lay the foundation of perfect health for 
the child. 


During my future American tours, | wish to meet personally, and examine my Postal 
Course pupils. With that end in view,I shall hereafter issue to every pupil a registered coupon, 
which will admit the owner to all my lectures and exhibitions, and also serve to fully identify my 
oo pa whenever they call upon me for a private interview. Send ONE DOLLAR without delay 
ior one year’s subscription to cf 










EUGEN SANDOW, Boston, Mass. 
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DR.SIEGERTS 


“> ANGOSTURA 
BITTERS 


The Worlds Bey! Tonic 
a from Trinidad B.W/ 


22 GOLD ME 
tONDON 862 
PHILADELPHIA 
VIENNA 


The 


Unrivalled appetizing tonic and 
stomach corrective. A few dashes 
in pure liquor, sherry or champagne, 
the epicure’s delight. Indispensable 
on every sideboard. Beware of cheap 
domestic substitutes and imitations. 
The genuine is made only by Dr. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, Sole Agent 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


CHICAGO 


Only Genuine 





“Especially the ‘ 


BUFFALO LITHIA 
WATER visinia” 


For Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria, Renal Cal- 

culi, Gout, Rheumatism and All Diseases - 
Dependent Upon a Uric Acid Diathesis. 

Samuel O. L. Potter, A.M., M.D. R.C.P., London, Professor of 


M. 
the.Principles and Practice of Medicine and Clinical Meduine in the College Phy-. 


sicians and Surgeons of San Francisco, Cal., in his ‘‘Hand-Book of Materia Medica, 
rere. oe Therapeutics, ” in the citation of remedies under the head of ‘‘Chronic 
ight’s Disease,’’ says: ‘‘Min- of Virginia 
eral waters, especially the BUFFALO LITHIA WATER has many 
advocates.’’ Also, under 66 is highly rec- 
“Albuminuria,” he says: BUFFALO LITHIA WATER onimendea” 

George Halsted Boyland, A. M., M.D., °/ Paris, Doctor of Medicine, of 
the Faculty of Parts, in the New York Medical Journal, August 22, 1896, says: 
ee is nd remedy as absolutely specific in all forms of Albuminuria and 

right’s Disease, whether Spring No. 2 
acute or chronic, as BUFFALO , 
a milk diet. In all cases of pregnancy, where albumin is found in the urine, as late 
as the last week before confinement, if this water and a milk diet are prescribed, 
the albumin disappears rapidly from the urine and the patient has a positive guar- 
antee against puerperal convulsions.”’ 

T. Griswold Comstock, A. M., M. D., 2 S¢. Louis, Mo., says: ‘I have 
often pre- in Gouty and Rheumatic condi- 
scribed tions and in Renal Calculi, ac- 
companied by Renal Colic, and always with the most satisfactory results. In 
Renal Calculi, where there is an excess of Uric Acid, it is especially efficacious.” 

Medical testimony which defies all imputation or question mailed to any address. 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER 37,2209 crussists 


and -grocers generally. 
PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINCS, VIRCINIA. 


5 accompanied by. 


’ Christmas 


of genial 
now 5 








American Success Series 





“Improvement the order of the age” 


Undoubted Quality, Superior Design, 
Perfect Execution Maintain 
the Great 


Success, 








New Line 
Fine 
Service 
Minneapolis and St. Paul 


BEGINNING NOVEFIBER 2 
Fast “Limited” night train, with stateroom and 
open-section sleeping car, buffet-library car, and 
free reclining chair car through without change. 


Dining car service. 
A. H. HANSON, G. P. A. CHICAGO 





The Smith Premier Typewriter 


i 





Mr. E. D. EASTON 
Reported the trial of Garfield’s assassin, Guiteau, and 
other famous cases, is now the President of 
the Columbia Phonograph Co. 


American Success Series in Book Form.—At the end of this year, the Smith Premier Typewriter 
Company will publish a handsome booklet containing pictures and brief biographies of twelve successful 
Americans who have profited by their use of stenography or typewriting. These books will be mailed free 
only to persons who send us their names and addresses, with request for same. 








‘acuse 


The Smith Premier Typewriter Co., wire Sa. 


Flavor. 


riage Bell. 
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"Baltimore 





is the wh 


stone on life’s highwa' . 
have sanctioned “its test 


hospitality > 


» 


es 
. 


RALTIMORERYE J 


BOTTLED BY 


WM LANAHAN @SON 


BALTIMORE 


=] 


It takes precedence from its 
Superb Quality, Age, Purity, 


It sends greetings. 


May all be Merry as a Mar- 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


ye. 


plays its part of giving Cheer 
and Comfort to host and guest. 
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EQUIT “\ BLE | 


STIN THe Mop 
ace LQ a) 


" J.WALEXANDER Tween J.H.HYDE 


PRESIDENT UNS VICE PRESIDENT 





A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


of an Equitable Endowment 


4 Policy assures comfort for 
a every future 
ae oY e Christmas 


REP FR ES 





@cancies in every State 
for men of energy and 
character to act as 


representatives. 


Apply to GAGE E. TARBELL 


L° "Vice President. 





Send this coupon for particulars of such a policy issued at your age 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 
120 Broadway, New York, Dept. 24 


Please send me information regarding an endowment fOr So ccccccnnenencene tf wssued 
years of age. 


Name... 
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y “Gold Brooch, Diamond Center. $3. 


3 ll 
214M G T r 1 5.00 
215 M° Gentlemen's Gold Ring, Turquoise 3.00 
Hy Fine Gold Brooch  . e F . 7.00 
217 Ring, Diamonds and French Ruby . 25,00 
318 Ring, Turquoise and Pearls ° 3,00 
219 M_ Fine Gold Brooch, Pearls - « .8.50 
220 M Gentlemen's Fine Diamond Ring . 60,00 


Suggestions for 


Christmas Presents 


There are thousands of hints for Christmas 
shoppers in our show-cases. We would like 
you to see personally our exclusive designs 
and low prices which have made for us thou- 
sands of customers all over the world. 

If you can’t come we will send you without 
charge our large illustrated catalogue. 

It contains over 9000 photographic repro- 
ductions of the actual articles and affords a 
selection from a $1,000,000 stock of Watches, 
Diamonds, Jewelry, Clocks, Silverware, 
Plated-ware, Cut Glass and Leather Goods. 

We guarantee safe delivery and prepay 
express. Money promptly refunded in full if 
goods are not entirely satisfactory. Ship C. 

. D., subject to examination, if requested. 

In buying from us you pay but a sligh 
advance over the cost of manufacture an 
save the profits of the jobber and dealer. 

Send us your address for catalogue today. 
It_costs you nothing to examine it. 

Will send samples of Engraved Visiting 
Cards, Wedding Invitations and Announce- 
ments, if you ask for them 


C. D. PEACOCK, 
Dept. B., State & Adams Sts., Chicago, Ill. 
Manufacturing Jeweler & Silversmith. 
For over 65 years the name of C. D. Peacock on a pur- 
chase has been an absolute guarantee of genuineness 
and full value. Established tgsz. 


























Tartarlithine 


is the one perfect remedy 
for Rheumatism: muscular, 
articular, inflammatory or 
chronic. Does not affect 
the heart nor upset the 
stomach. 


Prescribed and endorsed by the leading 
physicians of the country. 


Ask your Doctor about it 


Free Sample and our booklet on the 
Cure of Rheumatism sent on request. 


McKESSON & ROBBINS 
76 ANN STREET NEW YORK 
SOLE AGENTS FOR THE TARTARLITHIME Co. 


60 Day Clocks 


Prentiss 60 day clocks have 
strong, durable movements, 
keep perfect time and are sat- 
| isfactory in every way. Also 


FRYING-PAN CLOCKS 


which we send prepaid on re- 
ceipt of price. 
10’, $2.75; 6’, $2.00. 
With 8 day movement $1.00 extra. 
Agents Wanted. 
Send for Catalogue No. 742. 
The Prentiss Clock Improvement Co. 
Dept. 74, 49 Dey St., N. Y. City 


Y POSITION AS TELEGRAPH 
with the C. & N, W. Ry.1s due Q(PEFRATOR 


to the thorough instruction . 
received at Dodge’s Institute, Valparaiso, Ind. 
F, A. MOHNEY, Tel. Operator, La Fox, Ill, 

We assist graduates to positions. Write Mr. Mohney (enclosing 
stamp) and get full particulars. We teach telegraphy thoroughly. 
School established 1874. Total cost, tuition (telegraphy and type- 
writing) board and room six months’ course, $82. This can be reduced. 
Catalogue free. 

DODGE’S INSTITUTE, Valparaiso, Ind. 

































N OOK MAILED FREE 

Tells all about Patents and How to Obtain them. Tells What to In- 
vent for Profit. Contains cuts of Mechanical M luable to 
Inventors. O’MEARA & BROCK, Pat. Attys., 830 G St., Wash., D.C. 
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Chadwick gets through Harvard’s Tackle for Twenty-five Yards 


toss and motioned with his hand that he 
would take the south goal, and the two cap- 
tains separated to bring on their teams. As 
the twenty-two men lined up the excitement 
was stiflingly intense. 

Yale had the kick-off against the wind, and 
Bowman’s first essay went to the left and out 
of bounds, necessitating the ball being brought 
back and kicked over again. Just as he was 
ready for the second kick, Shevlin, Yale’s 
right end, was forced to delay the game a mo- 
ment as a lacing had broken. Finally, when 
every one felt the strain was unbearabie, the 
wind itself blew the ball over from its position 
on the ground just as Bowman was starting 
forward to kick it. At last, however, it was 
duly poised, and Bowman sent it shooting 
down toward the Harvard goal with a kick 
that, in view of the wind being strongly 
against it, was remarkably good, for it trav- 
elled nearly to the goal line, and in the last 
part of its progress soared just enough so as 
to give Yale’s men time to get nearly under 
it. The Harvard back who caught it slipped 
a little as he started; the result was that Yale 
nailed him with very little chance to get back 
any distance. Then every one felt the big 
struggle was on in reality. Harvard settled 
down to attack, but after two plunges pre- 
ferred to take advantage of the wind, and 
Kernan sent a kick down nearly to the mid- 
dle of the field. Even with the wind, how- 
ever, it was not as long as Bowman’s kick-off. 

It was Yale’s turn to try an attack. Two 
downs failed to 
gain the neces- 
sary five yards 
and the clever 
Rockwell resort- 
ed to a quarter- 
back kick. It 
was a queer 
thing, for it did 
not go where it 
was meant; but 
the very oddness 


of its execution 
proved its sal- 
vation. It went 


through between 
the line men and 
so upset the Har- 
vard back that he 
fumbled it, and 
Yale recovered 
it on Harvard’s 
30-yard line. 
This bit of Provi- 
dence for Yale 
offered a chance. 
The __ prospects 
were she would 
never have a bet- 
ter opportunity to 
score, for she had 
only thirty yards 
to go, and every 
man on the team 
realized it. Rock- 
well sent a starter 
out at Harvard’s 
left tackle in order to soften up the middle 
of the line for what he expected to do 
later. He lost distance, but he accomplished 
his object; for, turning his machine the 
next time into the centre, he sent a tackle 
crashing through for nearly ten yards. He 
Tipped it again, and this time his machine 
placed the ball on Harvard’s 22-yard line. 
From there on the little quarter sent his plays 
with deadly execution straight down until he 
put Chadwick through for the first touchdown 
—and the game only ten minutes old! The 
Yale crowd went literally wild, for her attack 
had proved unstoppable, and what was still 
more to her interest, she had, under the new 
rules, earned the right to the advantage of the 
wind, for the side could now change goals. 
Bowman converted the touchdown, and the 
score stood Yale 6, Harvard 0. 

Harvard kicked off from the centre of the 
field to Yale’s 25-yard line, Yale attacked, 
but Harvard, working harder under the spur 
of disaster, held her twice, and Bowman 
was forced to punt. He sent the ball to the 
middle of the field, and Harvard then began 
to take a turn in the game, and her attack 
proved a tremendously powerful one. Yale 
for the first time was facing something in 
Harvard’s tandem that her team could not 
stop in its tracks. Down they came with 
good hard-smashing gains, first the runner 
going low when catching the Yale line going 
too high, then, when they got lower, hurdling 
them, and, when the centre men struck the 
happy medium, making a double pass, the in- 
terference striking at the centre and the run- 
ner swinging out with good assistance outside 





Hogan going Ten Yards through Harvard’s Line 


tackle. In this way they came down steadily 
to Yale’s 35-yard line. 

Here they lost the ball for holding, and the 
over-eagerness of the Harvard line on the next 
down cost them five yards more for getting 
off side. Bowman kicked down to Harvard’s 
30-yard line, and Harvard once more began 
her attack; but it was hard work, ‘as the Yale 
line was gradually becoming accustomed to the 
Harvard tackle-back tandem. Kernan punted 
and Metcalf muffed the ball on Yale’s 40-yard 
line, but Bowman was on hand and recovered 
it nicely. Rockwell signalled for tackles back 
and sent Bowman into Knowlton for a gain of 
a yard. The same formation, and Harvard 
gathered on Yale’s strong side of the line, de- 
termined and dense. Could they have guessed 
the signal Rockwell was giving, how they 
would have sprung to the weak side of the 
line! But there was nothing to tell them 
this, and in another instant the ball had been 
snapped, the fake interference had started and, 
before Harvard had a suggestion of what had 
happened, Rockwell had tossed the ball to 
Metcalf and the fleetest-fogted of all the Yale 
men had gone through on the weak side of 
the line clean and was running untouched 
toward Marshall, the only man who stood 
between him and the crimson goal. A Har- 
vard man was following him, and Metcalf half 
looked over his shoulder before reaching Mar- 
shall to see if he would have time to dodge. 
The look seemed to reassure him, for he slowed 
up a trifle and then swung gracefully past 
Marshall. The 
turn, however, 
had given the 
Harvard man a 
chance to gain, 
and the first 
thought was that 
he might still 
overtake the fly- 
ing Yale man. 
But as soon as 
Metcalf had 
passed Marshall 
he let himself 
out in earnest, 
and the gap no 
longer closed but 
widened, and in 
another moment 
he was across the 
line for Yale’s 
second touch- 
down. 

This seemed to 
settle the game, 
as far as the 
question of vic- 
tory or defeat 
was concerned, 
but Harvard 
might still pull 
down that lead. 
Right bravely 
she went at it, 
for on the very 
heels of this dis- 
couraging 65- 
yard run of Metcalf’s she made her attack the 
best of the afternoon and once carried the ball 
steadily down to Yale’s 7-yard line. It was a 
magnificent exhibition of fighting qualities un- 
der the most adverse conditions, and in spite 
of one or two trying fumbles, which lost the 
down when she needed it most. But on 
the very eve of a score fortune frowned upon 
her, and Yale at last secured the ball and 
safety. Once again Hurvard had her chance 
when Marshall tried a drop-kick. It missed 
the goal by a few yards, and there was never 
thereafter a time when Harvard became dan- 
gerous. Yale, with the confidence that always 
comes to a winner, went faster and stronger 
and piled up two more scores and was fairly 
started toward the third when the referee’s 
whistle blew for the end of the game. 

Virginia gratified her admirers by defeating 
the Carlisle Indian team, at Norfolk, Va., by a 
score of 6 to 5. Virginia scored in the first 
half and Carlisle went in to even it up, but 
five points were all the Indians could get. 
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Monte Carlo Coat 


The Season’s Latest Craze 
) 


A stylish, carefully tailored garment, 
CHAMI°VEAG 
"1622 


retailing at $20,00 to $25.00, our price 
X56 This, the latest 


“Monte Carlo” creation 
is made of fine, all-wool 
kersey. Colors are black 
or castor. Style same as 












illustration; lined with 
satin, double cape, in- 
verted plait in bac 
and front, latest 


Kimona sleeve, 30 
inches long. Acom- 
arison with your 
ocal dealers’ $25.00 
garment will dem- 
onstrate our 
ability for 
making the 
lowest possi- 
ble 






measure. 
Weight, 66 oz. 
tach 


$16.00 


Other styles from 
$10 to $20 shown in 
our Specia) Catalogue 
XK Write to-da 
for this illustrate 
catalogus, showing 
a large line of the 
very latest styles in 
Women’s 


Order No. X56 


Apraxel, 
consisting of Furs, WATS 
Cloaks, Tailor-Made 
Suits, Skirts, Cloth G 
and Silk Waists and EVERYTHING that 


any woman could want. Both our 
ready-made and made-to-order garments 
ive perfect satisfaction at prices far 
Solow what you would pay elsewhere. Our 
ears ago, of selling d.rect 
to you, savin ealers’ profits, enables us 
to do this. Just a postal sent Leapse f will 
bring this splendid catalogue to any address 
outside of Chicago or Cook Co. Address 


Montgomery Ward & Co. 
Chicago 
Avold Disappointment. Send Xmas Orders NOW. 


QPS CVI 


IEBIG 


COMPANYS 
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ENERGY for the ENERVATED’ 
BE A 


Correspondence 


CLERK 


AND MAKE $15 TO $50 PER WEEK 











Demand for correspondence clerks rapidly in- 
creasing. Demand unsupplied. By taking our 
practical course Bookkeepers, Stenographers 
and Office Assistants earn promotion or bet- 
ter positions. Young men and girls can learn to 
write business-getting letters and earn large sale 


aries. A valuable course for Business Men. 
Write to-day and get our interesting Booklet 
on How and Why. 

THE URBAHNS SCHOOLS 
855 Calhoun St. Ft. Wayne, Ind, 


‘WURLITZER 


INSTRUMENTS, DRUMS, ETC. 
Reduced Prices. Don’t buy until you see 
new 80-pp. Cat. B. MAILED FREE. 
The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 
163 K. 4th St., CINCINNATI, 0. 
























Adjustable For 

2 Many Purposes £ 
Indispensible in & 
6 the Sick-Room,. © 
NK Handsome oak top, 
1} - rigid steel frame, 

















a beautifully finish- ‘ 
> | ed. Anornament to Ideal 
any home. 
Send for booklet. 





Gil 


BAKER & SONS CO. 
75 Lake Street 
Kendallville, Indiana 
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AT MODERATE COST. 
ove Men’s Tailoring Division produces 
the best character of Made to Order 
AS Clothing, which we 
COSI sell direct to the con- 
D sumer—to YOU — at 
a saving of about ONE- 
THIRD. We buy our wool- 
ens, linings, ete., direct 
from the mills in large 
quantities, and manufac- 
ture the clothing ‘our- 
selves in our own work- 
shops. 
This cut shows our No. 
V, 837, Fine Quality 
All Wool Black Un- 
finished Worsted,the 
best Black 
Unfinished 
worsted ever 
made to or- 
der for $15, 
a suit for 
which many 
tailors and 
agents would 
ask $25.00. 
Strong wors- 
ted weave, 
with fine 
soft unfin- 
ished sur- 
face, showing a fine 
diagonal, and will not 
wear shiny. 
Order V-857. Any style 
Sack or Cutaway Frock 
Suit— 


$15.00 


Try one of these 
and convince your- 
self of the extra- 
ordinary values we 
offer. 






















A sampie of this num- 
ber is shown in our 
special catalogue VP. 

Also a great variety 
of other patterns and 
weaves, ranging in 
price from $11.00 to 
$25.00. Samples, cuts of 
different styles and full 
information about what 
. well dressed men are 
wearing are all contained in our special 
catalogue VP. 

We mail it Free upon request. 

Write for one to-day. 


MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. 
CHICAGO 


COVE gC DEE CDV OLD RAO SAO 
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Say 


. 
The Den Delightful 
Personality pervades The Den. It is 
the logical theme of decoration, and 
cannot be too strongly accented. 
The fitting floor covering is 


Grass Carpet 





—a reflection of outdoor life. Beautiful tones 
of green and its kindred shadings, harmoniz- 
ing with any favored color. Costs less than 
ingrain; wears like wilton; cleaniy as tile. 
Various widths. Art squares and rugs of all 
sizes; atali dealers. For free book send to 
St. Paul, Minn.; 50 S. Canal St., Chicago, or 
42 Union Square, New York. 
AMERICAN GRASS TWINE COMPANY, 





Pabst 
New Malt 
Beer 


Made by a new malting process, in 
a new malt-house, under absolutely 
perfect conditions. 


Our malting process requires eight 
days at an increased cost of 20 per 
cent over other methods of four and 
five days. 


The better the malt the better the 
beer. 














Jondonderry 


LITHIAG 













The first thing 
in the morning— 
a glass of pure, sparkling 
Londonderry will quench 
thirst as nothing else can and 
tone up the system so that 
its benefits will be felt all 
day long. 


















4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
7 
A 
4 
> 
> 
4 
4 
4 
4 
7 








‘Vast O 








Improved 


BOSTO 
GARTE 


THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 


ALWAYS EASY | 










“SME The Name “BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped on 


every loop— . 
The iP 
CUSHION! 
BUTTON 
CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 
ample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 
25c. Mailed on receipt of price, 

ZAGEO. FROST CO., Makers, | 
Se) Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


THE “VELVET GRIP”’ PATENT HAS BEEN 
SUSTAINED BY THE U. S. CIRCUIT COURT 

















G. H. RICHTER, 33 Plymyer Bldg., Cincinnati, 0. 


portunities 
Through The Open Door of Trade 


Our proposition is submitted to the people with the confidence born of 
success already attained; of greater, unlimited success before us. We have 
gone into uncivilized wilds to establish a great, powerful industry; a great 
monopoly of trade with foreign lands. We have met success from the outset. 


We Ask You to Share Our Success 


We aim to control the immense output of raw material produced in tropical 
America, much as the Great Hudson Bay Company grew to control the trade 
of Canada; and in addition we turn these raw products for which there is an 
established market into finished merchandise. 

We own and operate steamboats, sailing vessels, shipyards, saw mills, 
a furniture factory, coffee roasting mills (in Chicago), a vast mahogany 
output, a box factory, steel plant, iron and wood-working shops, cigar and 
pmneed factory and other industries. We own five valuable government 
ranchises. 


Every Stock Holder Shares in Vast Profits 


The stability of our company is attested by the standing of our Directory, and 
upwards of 1500 judges, ministers, bankers, physicians, educators, capitalists, 
merchants and others who have backed their judgment with their money. 


A Ten Per Cent. Dividend Was Paid The First Year 


Every day increases the value of our stock. It is absolutely certain that it 
will pay 20 or 25 per cent. forever. Many think that this is too conservative 
an estimate. The corporate features are attractive to the small investor. 
A new idea—a new method—the twentieth century plan of incorporation— 
which is a thousand years in advance of the old plan. Every stock holder 
is a factor with a voice in the management. We cannot tell you here even 
the barest outline about this great corporation of, and for the small investor; 
but we urge you to investigate the validity of our claims, and join the staunch, 
hard-headed business and professional men who are reaping the fruits of their 
shrewd, far-seeing intelligence. 


SPEND ONE CENT FOR INFORMATION 


Sit down now and write a postal asking for our prospectus. It tells of the 
largest general international trading, manufacturing, transportation and dis- 
tributing company in the world, and all else you may wish to know. You 
may invest as little as $10.00 or as much more as you wish. If you can 
assure yourself of its value, can you think of a better Christmas or birth- 
day present for a loved one? It will be a happy reminder each recurring 
year, of the thoughtfulness and wisdom of the giver. The minute you de- 
vote to sending your name and address may prove the most profitable in 


your entire life. . 
TABASCO-CHIAPAS TRADING 
and TRANSPORTATION COMPANY 


BRANCH OFFICES: 





Main Office, U. S. A. 
1612 Title @ Trust Bldg. 
100 Washington St. 


CHICAGO G. H. THOMAS & CO., 701 Law Bldg., Indianapolis, Ind. 





In Polite Society 


IT IS THE CUSTOM TO TAKE 
A GLASS OF 7 


Chartreuse 


— GREEN OR YELLOW — 


eo 


AS A FITTING FINALE TO A 
GOOD DINNER. THIS CELE- 4 
BRATED LIQUEUR HAS 
BEEN MADE FOR 300 
YEARS BY THE MONKS OF 
LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, 
GRENOBLE, FRANCE. 

IT IS DAINTY, DELICIOUS, 
DIGESTIVE. 4 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 




















721 DREXEL BUILDING, Philadelphia, Pa. 














To introduce WOMAN’S 
WORLD in your home we 
make youa present — 
ciated by every lady. Wo- 
} MAN’S WORLD has a circulation of 800,000 and is 


our special rate for a six months’ trial subscrip- 
tion, and we will send WoMAN’s WoRLD for six 
months, and you will get FREE by return mail 
TEN beautiful designs and patterns—the center- 


| piace, photo frame, 3 large doilies and 


napkin ring—216 square inches of fine linen 
stamped with the latest designs as illustrated 
below ; also the fine Battenberg handker- 
chief, collar, tie-end, etc., shown above—all 
different—all ready to work—216 square inches 
more—and all ABSOLUTELY FREE— 
IN ALL 432 SQUARE INCHES, Address 


WOMAN’S WORLD, Dept. 21. Chicago 
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Y¢ Dillingham Shop 


makes beautiful things BY HAND in the highest type 
of craftsmanship for den, dining room, library, hall and 
cosy corner. All pieces exclusive i in design—each a gem 
of art and utility. Sold direct from our shop at one 
profit prices. Shipped anywhere on approval. 


Our New Catalogue 


is a veritable lexicon of art. Shows photos of L’art Nou- 
veau chairs, tables, screens, clocks, book-cases, magazine 
cabinets, rockers, ~— dressing tables, secretaries, 
china cabinets, and bi sets. Beautifully il- 
lustrated, printed, and bound. YOURS FOR ASKING. 














Dillingham Combination, No. 1503.—850.00 


A suggestion for the corner of your library or den where space is 
limited. Chair will fold up and stand flat against the wall. Settle 
is a combination settle and couch. The frame is made of straight- 
grained ash, stained in greens or browns. It is rion Pe togeth- 
er, and back, instead of leather or tapestry, is of w The cush- 
ions are made of tapestry, in bright oriental colors. ow ‘e make them 
either tight or loose as ordered. Size, 74 inches long, 30 inches wide, 
4 inches high. We will make this in roan-skin if desired. Table 

is as simple as the balance of the furniture suggested in this corner. 

e top is made of strong grained ash, and when stained, has a 
_— appearance. Size, top 24x36 inches; 2 feet, 6 inches 


Price CoMPLETE, SET OF THREE PIECES, « $50.00 
Price oF CHAIR, SEPARATE, Fy ee 5.00 
Price or Serie, = ‘ P e ° 35.00 
Price or TaBLe, “ . . a, 18.00 





This Dillin, 4 ee Book-case and Desk is 66 inches high; 84 inches 


long, made of thoroughly-seasoned quarter-sawed oak, finished in a 

see: oe a and dull finishes. Has heavy oak writing-shelf 
kin pad, ornamented with bright iron hinges and straps. 
Inside finished in white maple, with deep Indian-red edges. Has six 
pigeon-holes, two compartments for papers and books, one lock- 
drawer, with two drawers above. Sides are gained into top, and 

inned to stretchers at the bottom. Pont tng movable shelves on 
either side of desk. Price $39.00. as above, with fire 
and water proof vault; size of vault, inches oy het 15 inches wide, 
$58.50. Vault sold separately for $20 


THE DILLINGHAM SHOP, 712 i ‘Spitzer, TOLEDO, OHIO 





















Is ents from the pure juice of the 
most highly refined grapes. It is 
delicious and sparkling. A | 


nC with a taste 
j cumaiananaiapite. 
























Book-keeping 


TAUGHT BY MAIL 


GOOD book-keepers always in demand. Big sal- 
aries for our students because of more practical 

Book-} Bank Clerks and Office as- 
sistants become successful business men. 
Why not let us prepare you for a good paying 
pen, and success in life! Write today for 
ull particulars, free. 

THE URBAHNS SCHOOLS 
828 Calhoun St., Ft, Wayne, Ind. 

Note—We also have the best courses in existence in Shorthand and 











Business and Social Letter Writing. Write stating course d 











Library of Congress in Color 
Portfolio of 22 pictures (Douglas colored 
prints) of decorations and principal archi- 
tectural features of library, reproduced 
in original colors, Each print being 
mounted separately is suitable for fram- 
ing. A beautiful art work for homes, 
schools, public libraries. Very appro- 
priate holiday gift. Price $2.00 post- 
paid. Sample print mounted, 25c. Cat- 
alogue sent free of platinum and colored 
prints,Souv enir Library Postal cards and 
“| Souvenir books of Washington. Douglas 
Art Co., Box 176, Washington, D. C. 


.00 TENNIS TABLES 


Write for catalog to 
SS CO., Dept. C. W. 
dington, [lich. 
Largest Game Pc: Makers in the World. 











THE SURE HATCH 


incubator better than ever. New regula- 

tor, greatest improvement ever made in 

incubators. Big ey catalog free. 
SURE HATCH INCUBATOR CO. 





CLAY CENTER, NEB., OR Geusaiees, OHIO. 
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NEW CATHOLIC 








Church Dig ies on the Ap 


Mission Site. 


MISSION AT WASHINGTON 





(x) Cardinal Gibbons 


Share Cardinal Gibbons officiated last month at the breaking of ground where the new 
Apostolic Mission House will stand on the premises of the Catholic University at 
Washington, D. C., a significant religious movement was inaugurated. The Catholic Mis- 
sionary Union is the result of aggressive work among non-Catholics which began under the 


auspices of the Paulist Fathers a few years ago. 


Rev. Walter Elliot attracted the attention 


of the Catholic bishops of the country, who, in conjunction with the Catholic University, de- 
termined upon a training-schoo] for missionaries to be recruited from the ranks of the secular 


clergy. This will be the purpose of the Apostolic Mission House. 


The building will cost 


some fifty thousand dollars, and is intended to be the home of the Catholic Missionary 
Union of New York. The turning of the initial sod of earth by Cardinal Gibbons on 
November 13, in the presence of archbishops, bishops and priests from all over the United 


States, was a symbolical rite recognizing the new movement. 


Among the other distin- 


guished Church dignitaries present were Archbishops Farley of New York, Ryan of 


Philadelphia, Ireland of St. Paul, 
of Dubuque. 


Many bishops were present also. 


Williams of Boston, Elder of Cincinnati and Keane 


The Mission structure itself will add one 


more architectural attraction to the nation’s capital. 





THE NEGROES OF WASHINGTON 


By I. K. FRIEDMAN, Author of “By Bread Alone” 


presents a sociological problem, unique, 

peculiar to itself, alive with interest, and 
unlike that of any other city on which the 
round moon shimmers. If extremes meet 
anywhere they fairly bump against each other 
here, and the two opposite ends are of the 
same race and hue. 

Here one finds the negro, and without num- 
ber, still in the same elemental stage where 
savagery left him, and here one is met at 
every corner by negroes who possess all the 
refinement and culture that modern education 
can bestow. Corn-field negroes drifting in 
from Maryland, tobacco-field negroes emigrat- 
ing from Virginia, negro drunkards who haunt 
the river bar-rooms, stupefied with vile whis- 
key, and true gentlemen of color, like Profes- 
sor Kelly Miller of Howard University and 
Judson W. Lyons, Register of the United 
States Treasury, are typical of the two ends 
which the white man in the centre meets at 
every turn. 

What would be termed a slum in any other 
city is denominated an alley in Washington, 
and these alleys—Blajden’s, Naylor’s, Glick’s, 
and a dozen more like them—are filled, with 
but a white exception here and there, by the 
folk of color. Ordinarily these odd tenement 
districts are peaceful and serene enough—so 
peaceful and serene that one would scarcely 
suspect their existence; but let a quarrel or an 
affair of the razor occur and the black inhabi- 
tants-—the lowest that can be assembled any- 
where—pour forth from their squalid hives in 
perfect swarms, A full ninety per cent of the 
crimes of the city are blacklisted (in every 
sense) against these quarters of the poverty- 
stricken of Washington; and yet, in justice to 
the denizen of the alley, it must be said that 
crime in its worst and premeditated sense is 
rare, and that stabbing affrays and murders 
are comparatively infrequent and the result 
of sudden impulse. 


THE PURLIEUS OF POVERTY 


Secure the friendly offices of a policeman, 
penetrate the gloomy crevices of these seamy 
quarters, and if you are interested in colored 
types, you can gratify your curiosity to the 
full. In the rear room of a tenement that 
shelters maybe five families you will find ‘‘old 
mammies,”’ palsied and age-stricken, shivering 
over a dying fire; while in the cubby-hole of 
a room in front you will discover an ‘‘old 
uncle,’? white of hair, toothless and blind, 
who has crept here, an object of the sporadic 
charity of the miserable, to end his days. 

Ascend the rickety stairs, and a troop of 
ragged pickaninnies will call their bandanna- 
turbaned mother to question your approach. 
Nowhere outside of the ‘‘Black Belt’? will you 
find such a variety of types, and there they 
are scattered over wide areas, 

The average visitor will leave Washington 
with the impression that the nation’s capital 
contains no slum, so completely are these odd 
haunts of vice and misery shielded from the 
eye of all but the initiated, so well surrounded 
are they by the mansions of the rich, so cov- 
ered by imposing structures, exclusive apart- 
ment buildings and imposing government 
structures, and so hidden are they by broad, 
shaded avenues. A slum of this character is 
more dangerous to the health and well-being 
of a community than that of any other men- 
tionable; its evils escape detection, vice breeds 
unobserved, destitution festers without pity, 


Te COLORED population of Washington 


disease flourishes without a check. In his 
last Message to Congress, President Roose- 
velt, who has a thorough understanding of 
the tenement problem, called attention to this 
condition of affairs in a few terse, apt para- 
graphs. 

Besides the colored tenements of the alley 
there is the colored shanty of the avenues. 
Pass down Massachusetts or Rhode Island 
Avenue, strike into Dupont Circle—-in any of 
the arteries and at the very heart of Washing- 
tonian seclusion and fashion, and next to the 
magnificent homes of the millionaire, you will 
notice the dilapidated shack of the colored 
washerwoman. The negro came to Washing- 
ton when the post-bellum sentiment for his 
race was at its height; he squatted in the 
choicest of locations, and all the government’s 
horses and all the government’s men cannot 
make him stir from what he values as his 
choicest privilege. In more ways than one 
these tumble-down shacks are an obstacle to 
the improvement of the city, a nail in the 
wheel of progress and a stumbling-block to 
the plans for the capital’s beautification. 


SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST— 


Talk to a negro of intelligence and educa- 
tion, and he will tell you that his race will 
survive the whites in Washington, since sur- 
vival is to those fittest to survive under given 
conditions, and the colored man can thrive in 
homes and live on a wage where his white 
brother would fade like a violet in the sun. 
The cast-off clothes of a master, which a white 
servant would reject in scorn, the negro wears 
in pride, for he would seem to revel in the 
picturesqueness that rags lend to his appear- 
ance, and the wife or daughter who ‘‘goes out 
in service’’ will nourish the family with food 
from her basket, filled nightly by the leavings 
from her mistress’s table. The white man 
cannot compete; he must leave Washington 
or starve; and hence the wagons, carts and 
carriages are driven, vegetables and fish are 
peddled, the houses are cleaned and painted, 
the streets are paved and swept, the buildings 
are erected and dismantled—in short, every 
manner of service varying from the menial 
to the lower type of skilled labor is performed 
by black hands. 

Quick to recognize and grasp his opportu- 
nities for betterment, the negro pours into 
Washington from all quarters of the South, 
until the competition for place has become 
savage and wages are cut down to the sub- 
sistence limit. Even the tip which the Con- 
gressman hands to the colored waiter of 
Washington is lower than he would think 
of proffering to him elsewhere. Figures, 
so to speak, tell the story in other words. 
Washington’s population of 278,000 is one- 
third colored, while but twenty-eight per cent 
of the 287,000 people in New Orleans are 
black and forty-eight per cent of Memphis’s 
103,000 is listed as negro. Washington, then, 
has the largest colored population of any city 
in the United States. 

If you would look on another and a brighter 
picture, walk into a Pennsylvania Avenue 
bookstore and observe the olive-complexioned, 
blue-eyed girls (their colored ancestry barely 
perceptible) who ask the clerks for text-books 
in geometry, grainmars in Greek and Latin, 
the classics in French; note their dress, their 
demeanor and their accent, and if you are im- 
partial you must admit they are surpassed in 
nothing by the daughters of Washington’s 
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“THE KING” 


is a stunning overcoat that’s being made 
to order by “‘swell’’ tailors this winter 
You can get the ‘“‘King”’ overcoat ready- 
to-wear, at any clothier’s that sells 
Ready-to-wear, superbly tailored suits a nd 
overcoats, $10, $12, $15, $18, $20, 
$22.50, $25, and upward. 
“Michaels-Stern Fine Clothing” 
There’s scarcely a reliable store any- 
where in the United States—a store that 
aims to give its customers the fullest meas 
ure of value for their money—but sells 


“Michaels-Stern Fine Clothing” 
Write us for further information, name of dealer 
in your town, and our collection “I” of fine 
half-tone reproductions of ‘Styles 
from Life’—FREE. 


MICHAELS, STERN & Co. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

Fac-simile of linen 
label sewn inside pock- 
ets of Michaels-Stern 
Fine Clothing. 
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FOR CHRISTMAS GIVING 


Express paid anywhere in U. 8, (if Collier's is mentioned.) 





'UBLE TIER COLONIAL PLATE SHELF 
Decorates oe pees dining room and is a gift any woman will a 
ciate. A beautiful colonial design, with long turnings, carved top rail, 
twist bar rails, double row shelves. 40 in. long, holds 15 to 20 pieces. 
Finest quarter sawed Flemish brown or Golden Oak. (Regular retail 
value $5.) Christmas price $2. Solid mahogany $3. Order to-day 
by mail or ee hey — on in quality, beauty and value 





fully guaranteed. Catalog 
LINN MU RRAY FURATIURE. CO., Ltd., GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 








OIL — SMELTER— MINES 


DIVIDEND-PAYING MINING, OIL 
AND SMELTER STOCKS, LISTED 
AND UNLISTED, OUR SPECIALTY 


Douglas, Lacey & Co. 


Bankers and Brokers, Fiscal Agents, 
Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Exchange. 
66 BROADWAY aed 17 NEW ST., NEW YORK 


Booklets giving our successful plan for realizing the 
large interest and profits of legitimate mining, 
oil and smelter investments, sub. blanks, full par- 
ticulars, etc., sent free ou application. 














This School Fits Its Students 
for the Career of 


Professional Nurse 


through a study course in the 
theory of Nursing by carefully pre- 
pared lectures and personal corre- 
spondence, A full Catalogue mailed 
upon application to the school, 


Chautauqua School of Nursing 


206 Main St., Jamestown, N. \, 











Ghe NEW MODEL 


Bone Cutter 4 


cuts finest and easiest. Send for catalog 
and eres trial offer free 
K. 0, STEARNS & CO., Box 105, ‘SYRACUSE, N.Y. 
























The Ingersoll 
Dollar Watch 


Every boyshould have a watch as soon as 
he can tell time, and THE INGERSOLL 
is the one that every boy can and should 
have. Its usefulness is not limited to 
youth, but it is the time-piece appreciated 
by every age, class and condition. 

THE INGERSOLL DOLLAR WATCHES are made 
by automatic machines and expert workmen to meet the 
highest requirements for service and accuracy. They could 
not be made so good for a! times the price if we did not 
make and sell over two millions every year. Every one 
bears our guarantee that it will keep accurate time, and the 


watch, the guarantee and the name Ingersoll stand to- 
gether as an assurance to you of worth and excellence. 


Ask your dealer for an INGERSOLL and 
see that you getit. If youdon’t, SEND US 














A DOLLAR and you will receive one by 
return mail postpaid. Address Dept. 58 

















Get Him a 


TORREY 


With Sterling 
Silver Trimmings 


FOR XMAS. 


No. 985sw, Polished Linen 
Hose, extra selected Genu- 
ine Horse Hide. Sterling 
Silver Trimmings, 85.00. 
No. 7558w, with Fancy 
atthe Ltda Trim- 
mings, $3. 50. 
Other styles at 50c, 75c, 
$1.00 and $1.50. 
= Sent postpaidif 
your dealer cannot 
8 





} Perfection in 
} design, simplic- 

ity, and superior work- 
| —" and finish make 
j the 


H. & R. SINGLE GUN 


the best holiday gift. 
| Your dealer can supply 
or we will sell to you 
direct. 


HARRINGTON & 
| RICHARDSON ARMS CO. 


upply. : 
Warranted satisfac- 


ory. 
Send for free cata- 

logue—tells how to 

keep yourrazor sharp. 


Dept. 3 
J. R. TORREY & CO. ee 
P.0. Box 31, Makers of 
H. & R, Revolvers 


Worcester, Mass. 


CATALOG FOR POSTAL. 






































The Sign of a Watch 


This Keystone is the identifying sign of 
the best watch case made—no matter what 

it costs. It stands for worth and wear— 
for beauty equal to an all-gold case, at a. 
much smaller price. The 


JAS. BOSS 


Stiffened GOLD 
Watch Case 


is better protection than a solid gold 
case, because of its stiffness and 
strength. Better than any other case, 
because it will last for 25 years with- 
out wearing ‘hin or losing its beauty. 
A reputation of 50 years proves the 
value of the Jas. Boss Case. 

Consult the jeweler. Write us for a booklet. 


THE KEYSTONE WATCH CASE COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 











BASILY EARNED ““SL27= 

SAMPLES FREE 
You can earn this splendid Couch, 76x28 in., extra large, uphol- 
stered in three colored figured velours, tapestry or corduroy,best 
steel springs, deeply tufted, very heavy fringe, worth 812 in any 
retail store, by selling oniy $11.50 worth of our Toilet Soaps. Per- 
fumes, Flavoring Extra. ts. Toilet Preparations etc., among your 
friends and neighbors at 25¢ per is We trust you fer 
goods, Our handsome illustrated Catalogue showing 150 other 
valuable premiums, including Sideboards, Watches, Cameras, 
- Guitars, Rockers, Silverware, Dinner Sets, etc. Sent Free. 
% We Pay the Freight. Write Today. 


WARD & CO., 224-232 E. Van Buren Street, CHICAGO 


200 Egg Incubator 
For $12* 


The simplest, most perfect incubator made in 
the world. This is a new one at a remarkably 
| low price. It isan enlargement of the famous 


| WOODEN HEN 


and made as thoroughly good as any incubator on 
= Ki the market. it will hatch 
= every fertile egg, and stand 
up to regular usage 
as well as the most 
costl 





BULLOCK, 











A Wonderful Offer! 


Send 10 cents and a 2 cent stamp and I will send 
you one of my beautiful Gold Wire Expanding 
Rings. Any inital required, Fits any finger. Also 








asanadvertisement.Iam giving my customers oneof 
my celebrated Gold Wire Name Brooches, any 
name required, Absolutely FREE. Send today. 
J.P. HARRIS, 342 Main Street, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 




















¥ 
Kg 
% am Write for 
Pip rgeg catalogue with 14 
D colored views. 
GEO. H. STAHL, 
Quincy, Lil. 


TREES best by Test—78 Years 
LARGEST Nursery. 


_ FrurrBooxk free. We CASH 
Want MORE SALESMEN PAY weeriy 
STARK BROS, Louisiana, Mo. ; Dansville, N. Y.; Ett 
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‘elite. In the car that bears you homeward, 
if you are on the lookout for it, you will catch 
sight of dark-hued faces bent in study over the 
newest works on chemistry or biglogy. 


THE ELEVATION OF A RACE 

If you are still doubtful of the capabilities 
and possibilities of the colored race, visit the 
Colored High School—an institution supported 
by the government—and under the able guid- 
ance of the principal, Miss A. J. Cooper, spend 
an hour in conversation with its cultured teach- 
ers, inspect the work of the classrooms and 
the laboratories; listen to the recitations in 
the sciences, in the languages and English 
literature, inspect the artistic drawings; watch 
the faces of the young men and women, beam- 
ing with intelligence, surcharged with interest 
in their studies; note the perfect deportment— 
do these things in a spirit that knows no preju- 
dice and you must leave the building with the 
feeling that the powers of education have no 
limit. 

On some bright Sunday morning in spring, 
when the windows of your soul are thrown 
open to the benediction of the season, attend 
the services of the fashionable colored Presby- 
terian Church on Fifteenth Street, pay heed to 
the intelligent sermon, the refined music, but 
let your thoughts wander sufficiently to gather 
impressions of a congregation scarcely second 
to a single white assemblage of Washington in 
anything. When church is over, stand out of 
doors to count the carriages that drive up, 
spick and span, to carry the first colored 
families of .the Capital homeward. If you 
will spend a Sunday morning thus, I vouch 
for it that you will not consider the time 
wasted. 

The theorist of the race problem holds that 
the danger to the white race lies in the mis- 
cegeuation, in the intermarriage of white and 
black; but his ideas are disputed here, where 
the African holds himself aloof from the Cau- 
casian as punctiliously as the Caucasian does 
from the African. And why should they not 
when a society composed of poets, authors, 
teachers, composers, musicians and high gov- 
ernment clerks is not a whit behind the ex- 
clusive gatherings of the white gentry in the 
point of breeding, etiquette or intelligence? 
The inducement for intercommunication is 
lacking and race pride draws the lines: of 
segregation. 


THE LAW OF THE WHITE 


In Washington the rigid Jaws and iron rules 
of caste are applied among the various degrees 
of the colored people with a severity that marks 
the white man’s exclusion of the black. There 
are saloons and restaurants where none but the 
chosen of the race may enter; there are homes 
without number where the ordinary illiterate, 
uncouth negro is barred from entrance by his 
limitations of education, conduct and general 
carriage; and this very bar sinister acts as a 
stimulus for the progress of the second genera- 
tion of the ignorant and the boorish. 

The treatment, on the other hand, which the 
white man extends to the black, differs as 
much as in any other city. Congressmen 
from the South would sooner resign their 
positions than ‘‘mister’’ the most influential 
negro of the Administration; while Senators 
from the North do not consider it beneath 
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their dignity to shake hands and chat with 
the doorkeeper of the President’s sanctum. 
But the negro of Washington can afford to 
regard the aloofuess of the Southern office- 
holder as a negligible quantity, and rightly 
enough he will tell you that the Capital is the 
colored man’s paradise. 

And yet how narrow is the line which sepa- 
rates the negro’s paradise from the black belt 
of what he may perhaps regard as his inferno, 
In the city of Washington, for instance, no rail- 
way depot has sections marked with the omi- 
nous signs ‘‘For Colored,’’ ‘‘For White’’; yet 
cross the Potomac but a league or two, and 
in Maryland and Virginia you will see the 
outer distinctions blazoned everywhere in let- 
ters that dare not be misread. White people 
across the river would rise in indignation if 
seated beside the colored gentry in the thea- 
tre; in Washington, it is taken as a matter 
of course, and you will not hear a murmur of 
dissent. 

Another instance still more sharply defined 
—the street-cars of Washington have no sepa- 
rate seats for black and white; but the State 
of Virginia, not two months ago, passed a law 
authorizing the conductors of the trolley line 
which runs between Washington and Mount 
Vernon to exercise their discretion in separat- 
ing the two races. 


PARADOXES OF PIGMENT 

It is more than possible, it is even quite 
likely, that the negro’s privileges in Washing- 
ton might be fewer and these fewer strictly 
limited, if a universal suffrage made him the 
white man’s equal at the polls. In a negative 
sense he is the equal of the white man there, 
too; for in the District of Columbia no one, 
white or black, controls a ballot and the city is 
governed by appointees of the United States, 
It is this negative inequality which has given 
the negro his positive equality; for the nu- 
merical majority, and hence the political supe- 
rioriity, of the African is not feared by the 
Caucasian. Hundreds of Washington’s citi- 
zens rebel against the anomaly which makes 
them citizens of a republic and deprives them 
of a vote; but the conservative men of busi- 
ness, dreading ‘‘nigger rule,’’ are quite con- 
tent to leave this paradoxical well-enough 
alone. And the negro, recognizing that his 
paradise rests on a paradox, will be the last 
one who will wish the present good order of 
things subverted. 

Strikingly enough, then, it is at the seat of 
the government of the Union that the negro is 
given the best opportunities for advancement, 
as if Providence had designed that the Capital 
of the Nation should set the example for the 
innumerable cities of America, and, strikingly 
enough, it 1s here that the negro is found at 
his very best and at his very worst, as if to 
show the people of the North and the South 
what he is and of what he is capable. 

In Washington, if anywhere, the negro can 
prove his adaptability for assuming the ideals 
of education, restraint and government which 
are the boast of Anglo-Saxon civilization; and 
yet here, too—let this not be forgotten—he 
labors under the unfair disadvantage of a 
lower standard of living, enforced by the 
lower standard of wages which he is obliged 
to accept, the odds being against him in the 
first battle of his war for survival. 





*EN I thinks erbout de Chris’mus what 
we had—not long ergo, 
W’en de ol’ Ha’nts on de rampage track Br’er 
Williams thoo’ de snow— 
De ol’ Ha’nts f'um de redwoods, whar dey 
say de Wild Man rides— 
I des lights in ter laughin’ ’twell I lak ter split 


my sides! 


Lawd! but de Wind wuz wailin’, des lak it los’ 
its way 

En sholy had ter find it ‘fo’ de breakin’ of de 
day! 

It rumbled roun’ de cabins, swep’ “cross de 
eattle-bars, 

En sent de white snow flyin’ in de red face of 
de stars! 


It warn’t no night fer walkin’, ez de wisest of 
us knowed, 

But Br’er Williams—he wuz in it, en please 
God, he los’ de road! 

En he stumble dis an’ dat way fer ter find de 
home’ard track, 

Wid two fat turkey-gobblers in de bag ‘pon 
top his back. 
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En he give de road a blessin’, en he grumble 
at de snow 

En de Wind, dat lak a mad houn’ kep’ a-bark- 
in’ at him so; 

Dat knocked him sorter sideways, den shook 
him lak a rag, 

En raised a mighty ruction wid de gobblers in 
de bag. 


W’en—whew!—all of a sudden what should 
Br’er Williams see 

(May de likes of dem, good people, never walk 
de road wid me /) 

But two tall Ha’nts—Lawd he’p him!— 
a-trompin’ down de snow 

En gwine ‘long de very way Br’er Williams 
want ter go! 


He drap de bag en turkeys—de Wind blowed 
off his hat; 

One took his arm on dis side, en de yuther 
one on dat; 

De lil’ wool h> had, riz up; he shook, lak 
airthquake chills 

Had rocked de groun’ he stood on en upset all 


de hills! 
coe *® 
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He mutter, en he stutter, en he splutter, 
“Lemme go! 
I des a po’ ol’ sinner los’ in de Chris’mus 
snow! 
De Wind hez been pursuin’ me, en blowed me 
fum de way, 
En my folks is waitin’ fer me fer de dancin’ 
Chris’mus day.”’ 


But at dat word of dancin’ de Ha’nts, dey 
cl’ared a space 

En clapped dey hands, en hollered out: ‘‘Br’er 
Williams, take yo’ place! 

Yo’ bones is des a-rattlin’ lak hailstones in a 
storm, 

En a quick-time double-shaffle is de thing ter 
keep yo’ warm!”’ 


Den dey patted fer de dancin’ loud enough ter 
wake de dead, 

En Br’er Williams cut de ‘‘Pigeon-wing,’’ en 
give ‘em ‘‘Short’nin’ Bread’’! 

En ‘‘Faster!’’ still dey hollered, ‘‘All de Ha’nts 
is watchin’ you!”’ 

En de hills went spinnin’ roun’ him, en de 
trees wuz dancin’, too! 


He dance ontell he give owt! ... Den we 
heered him, high en low, 

*Cross de pinewoods, in de cabins, ez he hol- 
lered ’cross de snow; 

En ’twuz almos’ Chris‘mus mawnin’—de 
groun’ ez white ez foam 

W’en we foun’ him, en de turkeys, en fetched 
him howlin’ home! 


MODERN RAILROADING 


RAILROAD is a machine for making 
A money, and the machine must be kept 
in good order. To this end sound con- 
structive material is wanted and insisted upon. 
Twentieth century railway managers have a 
weakness for men who do their work well. | 
They have an idea that by lifting the efficient | 
ones to higher seats the road is benefited in | 
dollars. This idea governs employment. 
Suppose the applicant for position is twenty 
years of age and wishes to become an en- 
gineer. He is assigned to a locomotive, in 
charge of a fireman, but under the general 
instructions of the engineer. During a period 
of from two weeks to a month he works with- 
out pay, because it is only a tentative service 
meant to put him to the final test of his poten- 
tial fitness for the work. If he comes out all 
right, the engineer gives him a certificate to 
the effect that he is believed to possess the 
make-up needful to a locomotive engineer. 
Once in possession of this certificate of po- 
tential fitness, the young man is soon found 
on a freight engine as fireman, drawing full 
pay. In this capacity he serves not less than 
three years. Then he is competent generally 
to take charge of a freight engine. This point 
attained, he is practically assured that he will 
in time be appointed to a position of the first 
class—that of engiueer of a passenger train. 
The operating department is one that at- 
tracts many young men not of a mechanical 
turn of mind. They begin variously as ‘‘stu- 
dents’’ in telegraph offices, ticket offices, sig- 
nal towers, ete. It takes them six months or 
a year to gain a practical knowledge of the 
routine duties of the men in the lower grades 
of operating workmen over whom it is their 
aim as a rule to exercise supervision. During 
the period of studenthood they receive from 
$15 to $20 a month. Having served the time 
needful to fit him for the responsibility, the 
new railroader is appointed agent at a minor 
station—a telegraph operator, a towerman or 
aswitchman. The pay of station agents or 
operators ranges from $40 to $50 a month, 
and switchmen get from $50 to $70 a month. 
The term of apprenticeship for a trainman 
is the shortest of all, and on account of the 
quickly acquired earning capacity the larger 
number are attracted to this branch of rail- 
roading. Within a month the new man may 
become a brakeman on a freight train at $50 
to $75 a month. In two years he may be- 
come a freight conductor at $90 to $100 a 
month. In six years, according to conditions, 
the post of passenger conductor may be his at 
a salary ranging from $90 to $120 a month. 
In the train service the matter of precedence 
depends almost wholly on individual merit and 
seniority. 
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The Saw that Sees 


when other shoes have not genuine 
oak soles. 

Live Oak soles add $1.00 to the 
wear and are used in every pair of 
Regal Shoes. 

Our Catalogue explains how to 
distinguish Oak Soles and lists 63 
new Fall styles for Men and Women. 

FREE ON REQUEST. 


THE REGAL SHOE 
213 Summer St. BOSTON 








A Xmas Present 


The numbers 3-4«5 
Cartridge and Plate 


KODAKS 


and the number 3 F.P.K. 
are now kept in stock fitted 


with the celebrated .. .’. 


GOERZ 


Double Anastigmat 


LENSES 


We supply either the Universal Series III. 
Lenses (F 68 also perfect for wide angles 
when used on larger cameras) or the New 
Series 1¢ Lenses, which are 17% faster, 
but cannot be used for wide angle views. 
Full particulars and prices free on 
application to all Kodak dealers. 























Wherever 


Fine 
Whiskies are 
HIGH BALL Appreciated 


lf your dealer does not handle this 

excellent WHISKEY we wii! . 

give you the names of dealers whodo 

Ferdinand Westheimer & Sons 
DISTILLERS 


St. Joseph, Mo., Cincinnati, O., 
Louisville, Ky. 














Impossible to get 
a Better Bitters 


A GREAT TONIC AND APPETIZER 
«THE BEST FOR MIXED DRINKS 








| write f for Books of 
| Testimonials from 
Leading Hotels 2 
Clubs, Cafes, Etc. 

















Eagle Liqueur 
Distilleries 


RHEINSTROM Bros. 
Cincinnati, U. S. A. esas) 








Southwestern Limited—Best Train for Cincinnati and St.Louis—NEW YORK CENTRAL 
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One pack 
Bicycle 
Playing Cards 
beats two pair 
of poor packs. 


Bicycle Cards wear well. Pop- 
ular price. 29 backs. Back 
shown is ‘‘New Fan,” Order 


by name. Sold by dealers. 


U. S. Playing Card Co., 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 
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Faultless Oak Heater $930 


WEIGHS 210 LBS. IS58IN. HIGH. Burns wood, 
aed} er soft coal. cobs, coke, chips or any combustible 
Consumes little fuel and throws out much heat. 











































WE ‘GUA U 145-1b./178-1b. 2a 2-1b. 
ANTEE a e ater} eater) eater 
Faultless Uak $7.25 | $8.40 | $10.85 
Heaters to 48 in. high|52 in. high|54 in. high 











DON’T BE MISLED and 
buy a heater from any one 
before finding out the 
weight and height. 
Pictures of Oak Heat- 
ers look very muc 

alike but the weight and 
height indicate the value. 


WE SELL 4 SIZES 


of heaters as enumeratea 
above all like illustra- 
tion. Made with fire re- 
sisting castings of 
special mixed pig iron, 


pan, ash-pit 
door, air tight 
screw draft, 
heavy corru- 
gated cast iron fire- 
pot, large handsome 
fire-pot ring cemented 
and bolted to top and 
fire-pot stretched 
over cast ges 
“making the drum 
airtight,mounted 
Write To-day with 18 gauge 
for Our Free smooth atecl and heavy 
Stove Catalog — er-wear-out ine, 
fitted with nickeled = swing top ring, nickel doo 
latch, hinge pins and kuobs, Bnic keled foot foie. riekelod 
register in ash-pit door, nickeled name plate and handsome 
spun brassurn. Important features are cooking lids, un- 
der swing top, check damper in pipe, collar and feed door, 
and shake and draw center grate for coal and wood. For all 
around use we recommend our Heater at #9.80 because 
experience has taught us thatit is the idea! size fora heat 
ing stove. It weighs 2101bs. , is 53 inches high, has 16-inch fire 
pot, occupies 2246x2236 -inch floor space and takes 6-inch 
pipe. .00 DE IT, state heater wanted 
and we will send it ‘by freight C. O. D., subject to exami- 
nation you to pay agent balance and Peeighe charges after 
‘ou find it exactiy 
ry, if not we willinstantly refund your $1.00. Address 


JOHN M. SMYTH CO. {36g03e6en88e5 sosee 


STAMP COLLECTING is most interesting, 
instructive and profitable. For only 10e¢ we 
will start you withan album and 800 genu- 
inestamps from Cuba, Pto. Rico, Phil. Islands 
ete., 68 pp. catal. free. App. sheets 50% dis. 

Est. 17 yrs. STANDARD STAMP CO., St. Louis, Mo. 

















solid one-piece air tight | 
sunk bottom ash pit, large | 
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I Will Cure You of 
Rheumatism 


Else No Money Is Wanted 


After 2,000 experiments, I have learned how 
to cure Rheumatism. Not to turn bony joints 
into flesh again; that is impossible. But I 
can cure the disease always, at any Slage, 
and forever. 

I ask for no money. Simply write me a 
postal and I will send you an order on your 
nearest druggist for six bottles Dr. Shoop’s 
Rheumatie Cure, for every druggist keeps it. 
Use it for a month and, if it succeeds, the 
cost is only $5.50. If it fails, I will pay 
your druggist myself. 

I have no samples, because any medicine 
that can affect Rheumatism quickly must be 
drugged to the verge of danger. I use no 
such drugs, and it is folly to take them. 
You must get the disease out of the blood. 

My remedy does that, even in the most 
difficult, obstinate cases. No matter how 
impossible this seems to you, I know it and 
I take the risk. I have cured tens of thou- 
sands of cases in this way, and my records 
show that 39 out of 40 who get those six 
bottles pay gladly. I have learned that peo- 
ple in geueral are honest with a physician 
who cures them, That is all I ask. If I 
fail I don’t expect a penny from you. 

Simply write me a postal card or letter. I 
will send you my book about Rheumatism, 
and an order for the medicine. Take it for 
a month, as it won’t harm you anyway. If 
it fails, it is free, and I leave the decision 
with you. Address Dr. Shoop, Box 521, 
Racine, Wis. 

Mild cases, not chronic, are often cured by 
one or two bottles, At all druggists. 
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OPPORTUNITIES FOR AMERICANS IN CUBA—V 


By EDWIN WARREN GUYOL 


( sand is usually thought of as a sugar 
and tobacco country, and these two 
staples have always formed the bul- 

wark of her prosperity. Although the time 
is coming, in fact is at hand, when attention 
will be given to increasing her output of in 
numerable other products, many people will 
insist on investing capital in the culture of the 
two best known. Both can be cultivated 
profitably—sugar-cane on a large scale and 
tobacco on either large or small. In spite of 
the arguments advanced by persons interested 
in securing a reciprocity treaty between Cuba 
and the United States, the manufacture of 
sugar in Cuba is not a losing operation, even 
at the low prices prevailing. 


SUGAR-CANE PLANTATIONS 
PROFITABLE 

Good cane lands may be bought in every 
province of the island; the best results are 
to be obtained in virgin soil in Santa: Clara, 
Puerto Principe and Santiago. As cane must 
be cultivated on a large scale, and as the term 
‘‘caballeria’’ (thirty-three and one-third acres) 
is convenient when calculating on large tracts, 
it will be used as the basis of all estimates to 
be made in this article. The cost of cultivat- 
ing a caballeria should be about as follows. 

Clearing and plowing..............+0. 

Seed cane (purchased). 


oS aaa 
OE 6isucesbssesisaddns enasseesie 


$1,080.00 


If timbered land is selected and cleared, the 
woods therefrom should yield at least six hun- 
dred dollars per caballeria; about half that 
amount would be the initial purchase price. 
Consequently, the end of the first year should 
show the land itself as a clear balance to the 
credit of the planter, with a growing crop of 
cane representing the capital invested. 

Every caballeria of virgin land should yield 
1,200 tons of cane, to cut and haul which 
would cost about one dollar per ton, This 
amount of cane should produce at least 120 
long tons of sugar, or 268,800 pounds. A 
liberal estimate for milling is one-half cent 
per pound—the actual cost on a modern plan- 
tation is nearer one-fifth—or $1,344 for pro- 
ducing this amount of sugar. Therefore, the 
balance-sheet at the end of the first harvesting 
should show, for every caballeria: 





Making and harvesting crop......... $2,280.00 
Milling 1,200 tons cane............... 1,344.00 
UM MNOMMMEE. ccchsaaeheasaues ao ss $3,624.00 


Sale of 120 tons sugar @ $44.80 (2c. 


ge 8 ee oe SRR RP rege 5,376.00 


CRIE DAIRDOB sso vice cicsccsncscaess $1,752.00 


After the first crop is milled, the total an- 
nual expenses will be only about $1,500 per 
caballeria, thus increasing the credit balance 
to $2,532. 

U nquestionably, a very attractive showing, 
and one based on thorough knowledge of the 
culture of cane and manufacture of sugar, and 
careful comparison of data furnished by men 
actually engaged in the industry in Cuba, 
There is always risk of loss by fire or storm 
although cane is considered about the safest 
from fnjury in that way of all crops that are 
produced in Cuba, And the individual or syn- 
dicate undertaking its cultivation and conver- 
sion into sugar must remember that a large 
amount of capital will have to be invested in 
expensive machinery and buildings; that the 
crop itself needs careful attention from plant- 
ing to harvesting, and that the details of man- 
agement should be intrusted only to experi- 
enced, competent men. 


PROSPECTS OF TOBACCO CULTURE 

The value of the tobacco exported from Cuba 
in 1894, the year prior to the beginning of the 
Cuban insurrection, was $25,000,000, the total 
crop gathered amounting to 454,000 bales of 
about 125 pounds each. The number of bales 
produced in the fiscal year ending June 30, 
1900, was 507,200. 

The .man who goes into Cuba, buys land 
and begins raising tobacco will find the fol- 
lowing expenses to be incurred, per caballeria: 


Preparing the soil............s..seee+ $ 300.00 
7 tons fertilizer @ $40.............4-. 280.00 
561,000 nursery plants @ $2 per 
REE Le Pe OPT POP ERT T ET TT 1,122.00 
Nurseries, planting and fertilizing... 150.00 
Management, labor, cutting, har- 
vesting, hauling, etc............... 2,716.00 
Assorting and baling, including ma- 
terial for binding and bales, es- 
timating the yield at 211 bales.... 1,500.00 
$6,068.00 


The value of the crop wiil be about as fol- 
lows, to each caballeria: 


ee ai oivac ba sv casauinee ven $10,550.00 
1360 Ibs. seed @ 16c.........0e.sce0- 216.00 
Items (for fertilizer)................ 15.00 

$10,781.00 


After the first year, the item for nursery 
plants can be reduced to the actual cost of 
sowing the seed, transplanting, ete., as the 
grower will construct and use his own nur- 
series. He will also reduce the amount paid 
for fertilizer, as he will do his own mixing. 
The calculation for cost of labor, etc., is based 
on the wages usually paid—one dollar per day. 
The amount specified as a probable selling price 
is the minimum average. Good wrappers sell 
for from forty to five hundred dollars per bale; 
superior fillers, forty to fifty dollars. 

The best tobacco lands are very expensive; 
some can be bought, but the price is almost 
prohibitory. Good lands, susceptible to im- 
provement, sell for thirty, forty and fifty dol- 
lars per acre. But the poor man is not com- 
pelled to buy; he can obtain tracts of land 
from almost any one of the big factories, at 
a nominal rental, which is deducted from the 
price paid for the crop. 


A TRIO OF PAYING PRODUCTS 


The difference between cacao and cocoanut 
is little understood but very great. The former 
is the basis of chocolate and cocoa; the latter 
of candy, pies and indigestion. But they are 
grouped with bananas in this article because, 
as will be shown, they naturally belong to- 
gether. Cocoanuts grow on the tall palm 
known by the same name, in bunches nuinber- 
ing often fifty or seventy-five nuts in all stages 
of growth, from the blossom to maturity. 
Cacao trees—bushes, rather—range from four- 
teen to twenty feet in height. The fruit 
is a pod, containing forty or fifty seeds, or 
‘*cocoa-beans’’; from these chocolate and 
eommercial cocoa are made. 

The lands in the northern part of Santiago 
Province are among the best in the world 
for producing both, and the bananas raised in 
that district are second to none. As the 
three products mentiqned not only can but 
should be grown together, the following esti- 
mate has been carefully prepared, the fig- 
ures being furnished by reliable ‘men at 
present engaged in their culture, in Santago 
Province: 

ONE CABALLERIA 

Clearing and preparing land 

Nursery for cacao.............. ap 

Beans for S€ed.......sesesseseceesaves 

Labor—Sowing, transplanting and 

tending 10,000 plants of cacao, the 
same number of bananas, and 








4,000 cocoanut trees................ 1,460.00 
10,000 banana bulbs @ $15. 150.00 
4,000 cocoanuts for planting... 100.00 

$2,281.00 


Bananas yield at the end of twelve months, 
but cacao does not until the sixth and cocoa- 
nuts the eighth year after planting. Ten 
thousand banana trees should bear at least 
eight thousand bunches of fruit each year, 
worth fifteen to twenty-five cents apiece, on 
the farm. The shade furnished by the bananas 
1s necessary to the young cacao plants, but is 
not needed after the latter mature, when they 
are usually cut out, or allowed to die. The 
only expenses to be incurrea after the first 
year are comprised in the item for labor, four 
men being fully able to care for and har- 
vest all crops on each caballeria, their wages 
amounting to $1,460 per annum. 


EXPENSES—PER CABALLERIA 
PROS PMEES os sikbuousisscscnherceaanaee $ 2,281.00 


Seven years, @ $1,460............6.. 10,220.00 
$12,501.00 
RECEIPTS 
Six crops bananas (48,000 bunches, 
“Ty, aE eae eI SIE TN RR 9,600.00 
Two crops cocoanuts (1,200 sntusesped 
ND 758 II000) oss araccconseens cases 600.00 
Two crops cacao (40,000 ibs. ‘@ 12c.) 4,800.00 
$18,000.00 , 
12,501.00 
$ 5,499.00 


The above is the minimum profit, and can 
be doubled with extra care and labor. 

After reaching maturity, cacao bushes bear 
for thirty or forty years, continuously; cocoa- 
palms forever. Therefore, beginning with the 
eignth year, the annual income from each 
caballeria containing the two should be about 
$4,000, with total expenses not to exceed 
$1,500. 

It will be observed that cost of purchasing 
land is not mentioned in the foregoing esti- 
mate. The forestal growths on all lands in 
Santiago Province are so valuable that the 
sale of timber should much more than coun- 
terbalance the initial purchase price, even 
should that be treble what is asked to-day 
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MILWAUKEES\ 
LARGEST BREWERS 













Over 





One Million Barrels | 


of Schlitz Beer Sold in 
One Year 
















This makes us, by over one hundred 

thousand barrels, Milwaukee’s largest 
brewers,and Milwaukee, as you know, 
is the most renowned brewing center in 
the world. 


THIS IS HOW IT WAS DONE 


y For fifty years we have doubled the We age our beer for months before 
necessary cost of our brewing that we market it. That is why Schlitz 
Schlitz Beer might be pure. Beer doesn’t cause biliousness. 


We cool Schlitz Beer in plate glass We filter Schlitz Beer through 
rooms, and all the air that touches it wonderful filters, then sterilize every 
comes through air filters. bottle after it is sealed. 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 
























ANTA CLAUS has for centuries been the one great attraction at this season of the year. 
g , y 

Parents are now wondering what is best to buy for their boy, and as an out-of-door life 

should be encouraged why not give him the necessary articles to enjoy every manly sport. 


¥ 


As shooting is one of the most fascinating and instructive of them, one of our famous i 


“FAVORITE” RIFLES 


would make any boy’s heart glad on Christmas Morning. We make other models, such as our **Stevens-Maynard, Jr.,”’ 
“Crack Shot,” and “Ideal.” We make Pistols, also Single and Double Barrel Shotguns. Every boy 
should be taught how to hamdle a Firearm, for there is no knowing when he may be called upon to defend his country, 
and President Roosevelt says “Good marksmen are scarce.” Our Firearms have been on the market for nearly 40 years, 


and are well and favorably known for their 


Accuracy—Durability and Quality 


Sporting goods dealers the world over handle our FIREARMS or FREE Orr Catalogue of 128 pages is one which should 
will furnish them for you. Don’t accept a substitute, and if you ———_———_ interest every one who shoots. It contains many 
cannet obtain a STEVENS we will ship direct upon receipt of price. valuable points every hunter should know. Mailed on request. 


J. STEVENS ARMS @ TOOL COMPANY 


No. 235 Main Street 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASSACHUSETTS 





